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PREFATORY NOTE. 



The writer of these pages has had access to the diary 
of an ancestor, who lived amid the scenes and took a 
part in the events of the period described in this little 
volume. After having witnessed the execution of the 
Marquis of Argyll, and himself suffered repeated im- 
prisonments for political offences, in the dungeons 
of the Bass-rock, he found a refuge in Holland, where 
he entered the service of the Prince of Orange, with 
whom he returned to partake the triumph of liberty 
in 1688 ; and, after sharing in the dangers and glory 
of the campaign in Ireland, retired to his native 
country, acquired property among his kindred, and 
bequeathed to his descendants a memory it is their 
delight to cherish. 
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DIAEY. 



Febeuart 7, 1685. — This day we heard of my Cousin 
John's safe keeping, and intended speedy return to 
this land. It is now nearly three years since he left 
this for his studies in Holland — since which, father is 
dead, having been used as a heathen for appearing on 
the Lord's side. Mother has drooped much since 
then, and at times is more busy and fault-finding than 
was her wont. Poor mother ! since father was taken, 
she has none to tell her troubles to; and she has 
many, as may be seen by her eyes, red oftentimes 
with weeping. Sister Mary and T would comfort her, 
if we dared, or knew how ; but we are young, and 
not like father; yet surely Mary might comfort' any 
one. 

February 8. — ^News of more sad work amongst 
the people of God reached us this day at noon. Oh I 
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2 DIARY OF 

when will the Lord stay His hand ? will He be angry 
for ever ? To-morrow, there is to be sermon in the 
Whinny Glen. Sister Mary and I wished not to go — 
for when the enemy is so near, there is much danger ; 
but mother reproved us sharply, and said there was 
more danger from our spiritual than from our tem- 
poral enemies. I fear me she is right ; for I do not 
feel the frame of my heart more upon God than for- 
merly. Indeed, my sins are so many, that I cannot 
draw them up in a roll. 

February 9. — ^Walked a matter of four miles to the 
Whinny Glen to hear sermon ; and, by the good pro- 
vidence of God, we were brought back in safety. 
Good, godly Mister James Thompson took his subject 
from Death ; but I did not reach delight in it, neither 
did I reach preparation, nor attention, nor medita- 
tion. I am sorely defective, and give evidence of 
loving other things more than God. This is an ill I 
would desire to put up to His help. In Mister James's 
discourse he cleared, that in the promise in Gen. iii., 
by the serpent is meant the devil; and the "seed 
of the woman," Christ; by bruising the head, full 
victory of Christ by himself, and of the elect by his 
Spirit, over Satan; by the biting of the heel, weak 
and successful attempts of Satan against Christ his 
person ; and also that reaches but the lowest part of 
the elect, viz., the body, or the remainder of the old 
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man. The gospel sufficiently takes off all misery, sin, 
death, — ^the curse general on all mankind. 

February 10. — The snow fell all night, which is, of 
the goodness of God, to remove any signs left in the 
glen yesterday. With mother all day marking linen, 
and making horehound-cake for Betty Miles, who is 
ill with a cold caught yesternight, not having changed 
her feet on her return home. Indeed, I think mother 
is but poorly herself; she wept much yesternight, 
and spoke oftentimes of father, and told us how, when 
they were first wed, they were wont to go weekly to 
sermon, and had also their sacramental seasons, with- 
out fear or dread of any kind. They often had 
ministers and other godly company in their house, 
against which there was then no wicked or tyrannical 
laws. Oh ! it must have been a blessed time ! But 
perhaps it were too soft a road to heaven. I fear it 
would not do for me — ^I am too fond of mine ease and 
indulgence. Therefore, perhaps the Lord in His 
wisdom does but give me these small crumbs from 
His table, until my stomach be stronger, and I better 
know the value of His divided Word. 

February 11. — Wq hear that intelligence has been 
got of Mister James's sermon last Lord's^ay, and he 
is now in hiding, being much prest after. 1 trust he 
may escape their cruel hands ; for, if not, there is no 
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mercy to be expected for him. He will be imprisoned, 
tortured, and executed — which last will indeed be 
then* greatest kindness ; for the boot and the thumb- 
screws do but make the blood creep to hear of. 
There is a cave near hand the moor-burn, where it is 
said he oftentimes lodges ; but its place is secret, and 
is indeed known to but few. I know not where it can 
be; for Mary and I have played in that burn, and 
gathered flowers on its brink, ever since we could 
walk, and no cave did we ever see. Mary spoke of it 
to Betty Miles this afternoon, when she took her some 
more of the horehound-cake, and asked her if there 
really was a cave there. But Betty only said, " Ay, 
bairn, there is a place there, which God grant it may 
never be needful for you to shelter in — it would ill 
suit a bonnie bird like you." It is strange — I know 
that burn so well ! 

Fehruary 12. — ^Mary and I went out early, before 
mother had time to ask where we were going, and 
away to the burn to try and find out the cave we hear 
of. We staid long, and searched up and down as high 
as the waterfall. It was very swollen in some parts ; 
but we took off our stockings, and waded to the Black- 
pool, but no cave was there. At length we came 
away, thinking mother might want us ; when, just as 
we reached the path, we saw eight soldiers on horse- 
back come riding up the hill. " Oh I we are lost, we 
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are lost V* cried Mary. " Hush," says I ; " be quiet, 
and let us down among the whins." With that we 
crouched down among the bushes, and hid ourselves 
in the long grass and tangle. In a few minutes, they 
came up to where we were, and passed by without 
seeing us. As they passed, we heard one soldier say 
to another, " We are sure of the fellow now — he can't 
escape us after the information we have got." It was 
Mister James they were after ; but I could not think 
of that at the time, I was in such a fright for both 
Mary and myself. But as poor Mary lay in my 
bosom under that whin-bush, my arm round her, and 
her long fair hair almost hidmg her face, I thought 
no one could have the heart to hurt her — so lovely 
and gentle as she is. But some as young and inno- 
cent have been, by these wicked men, hurried into 
eternity, for not giving information as to where their 
fathers or brothers might be. Oh ! the very thought 
of my Mary being in danger makes me sick. As 
soon as the men were well past, we crept on our 
hands and knees through the bushes until we were 
down the hill; then, taking each other's hands, we 
ran home as fast as we could, and found poor mother 
in a sad state about us ; the dragoons having been at 
the house, and gone up the moor, she feared we 
might fall in with them. There is no danger of our 
going to look for the cave again — at least by ourselves. 
Oh ! that we could hear of good Mister James having 
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escaped from the net which his enemies and wicked 
persecutors have laid for him; but I fear much he 
will be taken, for mother says, Andrew Smith, the 
elder, told her he was to hide hereaway after the 
meeting ; and if the dragoons have got word of that, 
they are not likely to leave until they have found 
him, for they say the bloody Laird of Lagg is with 
them. 

February 13. — The dragoons being in the neigh- 
bourhood, we kept the house all day. In the after- 
noon, just before dark, Andrew Hogg came in and 
advised mother to put the Bible out of the way, for 
such sights would but rouse suspicion if the dragoons 
were to see it. Mother was not very willing, and said 
that even the Laird of Lagg would not insult a lone 
woman in her own house. He urged her, but she 
refused. When he was gone, however, and she looked 
at Mary and me, she said, while her eyes filled with 
tears — "Bairns, I am not ashamed of my God, or 
my husband's religion ; and I would sooner die and 
see you murdered before my eyes, as your father was, 
than deny my faith, or say a false word ; but we may 
be wise as serpents. I will therefore take the coun- 
sel of this man, and put the Word of God into the 
place prepared for it by my husband ; but let us first 
have worship. So saying, she called in the servants, 
and, opening the book, gave out the psalm. Oh ! how I 
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trembled to think the dragoons might be near, and 
would overhear us. I could not join till mother turned 
round, and in a stern voice said — " Sing out, bairns I " 
Then we joined, and truly our voices could not but be 
heard, for mother sang so loud she might have been 
heard a mile off. After reading, we knelt in prayer, 
and then it was I heard voices outside the window. I 
thought mother's prayer would never end, it was so 
long; but the voices passed away, and when we arose 
from our knees, the servants were gone. Mother, with 
some trouble, raised the hearthstone, where was a 
hole, prepared by my father's hand, to hold the Bible, 
or any valuable that needed to be kept safe. Before 
mother laid the book in its place, she knelt down and 
kissed it reverently ; and then covering it up, replaced 
the furniture as before. 

February 14. — Mother was very uneasy all the 
morning about the dragoons, and spoke to old 
Thomas about sending Mary and me away to Ayr, on 
Daisy the pony, under his care. Old Thomas did not 
seem very willing for the job, and persuaded mother 
there would be more danger m our crossing the coun- 
try, when those wild lawless men were abroad, than in 
staying quietly at home. I was very glad he did per- 
suade mother, for I should not have liked to have left 
her while there was any danger, and she would not 
have moved herself. She says this is where God 
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placed her, and where her husband left her, and here 
she will remain. 

February 15 {Sunday). — Last night, late, just before 
we were going to bed, came a knocking at the door. We 
were all much alarmed, and old Thomas ran for his gun, 
which he keeps loaded ; but mother looked out at an up- 
per window, and demanded who was there, for it was too 
dark to see, the moon not being up. A voice replied 
— " One who seeks shelter in the name of the Lord." 
" I warrant," said my mother, " that thou art none 
other than Mister James Thompson." "Even so," 
replied the other. <* Since last Lord's-day, I have 
been hunted like a wild beast. More than once I have 
been nearly taken by my enemies, and even now they 
are hard after me. I wished not to cause any to be in 
danger on my account, and so I came to no dwelling 
until hunger and cold compelled me to seek shelter ; 
but take me not in if thou art in fear. The Lord, who 
fed his prophet Elijah in the wilderness, will also re- 
member me. His unworthy servant, in this my hour 
of sore necessity." 

"Nay," said mother, "the minister of God has 
never yet been turned from this door, and Mister 
James Thompson is not like to be the first." 

So saying, she was hastening down the stair to 
unbar the door, when old Thomas got hold upon her, 
and said — " Have a care, lady ; have a care I Do you 
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know the law is as severe on those who harbour the 
proscribed ministers, as on themselves for preaching i 
We are sure to be found out, and then we will be all 
killed on the spot. Oh I ladj, lady, the Laird of Lagg 
never was known to spare young or old, rich or poor, 
if they crossed his will in aught. Blood, blood, is his 
only justice I" Poor Thomas was never famous for a 
stout heart, and now he was white and trembling with 
fear. I hoped much he would not prevail upon mother, 
for I longed to take in and comfort good Mister James; 
for I have known him of old, and like him well. I 
need not have feared, however, for mother only looked 
at Thomas with a freezing smile, and said — " If thou 
hkest, Thomas, thou mayest save thyself by inform- 
ing." Then, repenting of her harshness, she added — 
"I know, Thomas, thou art faithful; but be not so 
fearsome — the Lord can protect. Has He not said, 
• Whosoever giveth a cup of cold water to a disciple 
in his name, doeth it unto him ? ' " We then hastened 
down the stair ; but when we reached the hall, there 
stood good Mister James, already in the house, and 
warming himself at the fire — while Mary, who had not 
waited for mother and Thomas's dispute, but had run 
down and let him in, was taking off his wet coat. It 
was a goodly sight to see the fair and delicate girl tend- 
ing, and tenderly soothing, the old and weather-beaten 
man. It reminded me of a Uchen clinging to a gray and 
rugged rock, as she raised her white hands to dry the 
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rain- drops from his thinly-coyered temples. Mother 
lingered a moment to watch them, and methinks her 
eyes were full of tears. Perhaps she remembered the 
time when father held up Mary before him to receive 
the water of baptism ; but she quickly went forward 
to welcome her yisitor, while old Thomas saw that the 
door was well barred, which, by the way, it was not, 
for Mary had only thought of caring for her old 
friend. It was indeed a pleasant thing to set food 
before this servant of God, and to see him, who had 
been but barely fed for some days bypast, eating and 
drinking in plenty. He was much exhausted, and 
could speak but Uttle ; so, after supper and worship, he 
went to rest, not having lain in a bed for eight days. 
Old Thomas sat up all night to watch. This after- 
noon (Sunday the 15th), a few of the neighbours, one 
dozen in all, assembled in the dining-hall, and Mister 
James gave us service ; he also baptised Betty Miles's 
grandchild. Two men were placed as watchers, each 
with a gun, to fire as a signal of danger. Old Thomas 
was one of them. We had just finished the second 
psalm when a gun was fired. Everybody was about 
to fly and hide themselves, and mother was thinking 
where to put Mister James in safety, when Andrew 
Smith came in to say that it was only the brindled 
cow that old Thomas had seen in the laigh park, and 
had taken her for a dragoon. Poor Thomas was 
stationed on the top of the bouse, and Andrew found 
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him behind a chimney, unable to speak from fright. 
All being quiet again, seryice was resumed, and pro- 
ceeded this time in quietness. The discourse was 
most suitable to our present need : how that in this 
dark and boisterous day of trouble, when the Lord's 
interests are at stake, when enemies, atheists, Papists, 
and apostates, are combining together to ruin the 
Protestant interest — how that, in such a day, when 
gospel feasts are so rare, our souls should be wrest- 
ling with the Lord, lest He utterly remove our candle- 
stick out of its place. This Sabbath I did reach 
more into hearenly things than last Lord's-day ; but 
my soul feels low and groyelling, and I had dreadful 
wanderings and rovings while joining in prayer. How 
can I but be grieyed, and resolve amendment, in and 
through a Redeemer by whose righteousness alone I 
can be saved i 

February 16. — ^I had scarce done marking down in 
my note-book last night, when, as we were about to 
retire to rest, a noise was heard outside, and Thomas, 
who is always on the watch, rushed in to tell us there 
was a party of dragoons in the avenue just about to 
enter the court. Screams from all the maids told us 
that this time it was more than the brindled cow ; and 
looking out, I clearly saw ten or twelve men riding 
into the court, fully armed ! " Oh, fly, Mister James, 
fly I " cried Mary. ** Go to the bunker, at the head ci 
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the back- stair," said mother. " Go to bed — go to 
bed," cried Thomas ; " and say thou art a wayfaring 
man, taken in for the night ! " 

" Wouldst thou have me say that which is false ? 

sinful man!" replied Mister James. "Nay, I 
would sooner be torn on the rack. Fear not, my 
friends ; if it is the Lord's will that I now fall into 
the hands of the Philistines, I am willing, yea, even 
thankful, knowing that this mortal shall soon put on 
immortality. Nothing that they may do can move 
me, for I long for the crown of martyrdom which 
they thirst to place upon my head ; but for these — 
but for these !" he said, looking at Mary and me. 

" Hush !" said I, quickly ; " speak not, but follow me. 

1 will let thee out by the back-stair window — creep 
up by the garden-hedge to the burn, and hie thee to 
the cave — ^we will keep the men in parlance." 

By this time, they were knocking loud at the door 
as they would break it down. We passed close by 
with light footsteps, while mother spoke to them from 
the window, and tried to delay them from coming in, 
but they were too determined; and hardly had we 
reached the stair, when the door was burst open, and 
we heard the heavy steps on the stone-floor behind us. 
There was no time to open the window, so I quickly 
pulled the old man with me along a passage into a 
cellar filled with fagots, and, laying him down, piled 
the sticks upon the top of him; then hearing they 
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were close upon me, I caught up some logs as for the 
fire, and was leading the cellar, when they appeared 
in the passage. I let fall the logs and gave a loud 
scream, as if I had not known they were near, and fell 
to running as fast as I could in the other direction. 
I reached the hall, where was mother and the rest, 
before they got up to me, and then I was not the first 
to be questioned. ^ 

"Heyday, old lady!" said the foremost of them, 
" I hear you have got company to-night ?" 

" Your company at least is not expected, or yery 
welcome, young man," said mother. 

" Welcome or unwelcome," replied the other, " we 
are here, and are not going to leave until you tell 
where you have got Mister James Thompson. Things 
are not so secret as you think, old lady. We have 
got very good information as to his movements, and 
yours, too — so speak, or the thumbscrews will make 
you scream." 

'* Mister James Thompson is not in my house," said 
mother, little knowing that what she said was untrue ; 
" and it is ill done in you, sir, and in these other men, 
to come to the house of a lone woman, in such a man< 
ner, and at such a time of night." 

" We did not come for any of your sermons — ^we 
might have got them the other night when we passed 
under your window, if we had wanted them," replied 
the soldier. "What we wknt now is Mister James 
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Thompson. We very well know he is either in your 
house or on your ground — so lose no more time — tell 
us at once where he is, or we will find means to make 
you. Or you, pretty one," turning to Mary, " perhaps 
you would rather tell where he is than have your 
beauty spoiled." 

" Did I know," replied Mary, " I would not tell you, 
for I well know it is his life lyou seek ; and I would 
sooner die myself than let you torture and kill him." 

" We will soon see that," replied the horrid wretch, 
and, turning to his men, he gave some orders. '' By 
my faith," he continued, " it were a shame to stretch 
thy dainty limbs on the rack — we will make shorter 
work with you, and then, perhaps, the old one will 
find her tongue." 

Mary was at that moment seized by the men he 
had spoken to, and dragged forward to where six 
men were standing in a row, with their guns pointed 
towards her. This all took place in such a moment, 
that I hardly knew what was going on ; but mother 
and I both rushed forward. Mother placed herself 
before Mary, and said — " You shall kill me before you 
touch her, vile murderers that you are !" 

'* We will shoot you both, if you stand there," said 
the man, with an oath. " Stand back, I say, for they 
shaU fire." 

"I will not," replied mother; "if my child dies, 
the shot goes through mf body." 
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" Hush, mother, hush I" said my sweet Mary — " the 
man will kill some one — stay you with Kate, I will go 
to father." 

At this moment I threw myself forward, and, fall- 
ing on my knees before the wicked soldier, who 
seemed a little touched by Mary's gentleness, I called 
out, " Stop, stop I — I will tell you, if you do not hurt 
Mary or any one." 

"Ho-ho!" cried the man; "we have got some- 
thing here, have we ? Well, speak fast, for we cannot 
be staying here waiting upon you for ever." 

"But will you kill or hurt no one here?" I said. 
"Will you let Mary and mother free, and send all 
your horrid men out of the house without harming 
us?" 

" Yes, yes," he said, quickly. " I am not Lagg ; I 
love not to butcher women and children ; so tell me 
where the man is, and nobody shall be the worse of us." 

At this moment, Mary threw her arms round my 
neck, and was just beginning to entreat me not to be> 
tray Mister James, when old Thomas (who loves her 
well) pulled her back, and I said to the man — " This 
I know: Mister James Thompson had service in 
the Whinny Glen last Lord's-day" — I very well 
knew that they had heard this — "I have seen him 
since, and I heard him say he would spend this night 
in a cave close by the moor-burn ; " and so I heard him 
say as he left the hall, half an hour before. 
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" You heard him say, girl I" said the man. " Where 
was he when you saw him ?" 

" He came to this house last night, sir," I replied ; 
^' and he said he would remain some time in the caye at 
the moor-burn ; at least I know he meant to be there 
to-night." 

"Can you shew us the cave, girl?" replied the 
soldier ; " we have searched the moor well, but saw 
no cave." 

" I cannot," I said, " but old Thomas can ; he will 
shew you, if you promise to let him back unscathed." 

*' The old fellow shall have no harm from us, if he 
shew us the right place. We have heard of this cave, 
but could never get it ; but now I think of it, we will 
keep quiet till the morning. It is dark, and the man 
might get away from us." And then, turning to his 
men, he said — " Guard the house all round ; see that 
no one leaves it ; and in the morning, by the first 
dawn, we will search this cave." 

My heart sank to hear that they would remain 
all night where they were; but there was no help 
for it, and I just hoped they would not search the 
wood-cellar for fagots. Mother tried to persuade 
them to leave at once ; but they never minded her, 
and only called loudly for supper ; so she was obliged 
to give them food and drink, whilst I took care to 
supply them well with fagots, that they might not 
have to seek them for themselves. Whilst getting 
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them, I contmed to whisper a word to good Mister 
James, and also to arrange the logs somewhat better. 
I dared not speak to mother or Mary in private, for 
we were sorely watched ; once only I whispered — " I 
haye not betrayed him," which seemed greatly to re- 
lieve them both. Mother said nothing, but I saw she 
looked at me somewhat sternly. Oh! it was a fear- 
some night. May I never have such another! I 
could not let Mary out of my arms, and yet, when 
she smiled at me, I saw her eyes were full of tears ; 
for she thought my love to her had made me betray 
Mister James, or else say that which was false. At 
last, however, it came to an end, and with great 
delight I saw the men depart, with old Thomas as 
their guide. No sooner were they clear oflf than I 
quickly explained the whole to mother, and we all 
ran in haste to Mister James, and, with many tears 
and cries of joy, released him from his uncomfortable 
quarters. His gratitude and ours for the deliverance 
we had was very great ; but most of all was I touched 
with Mary's thankfulness. She seemed only to think 
of my being free from guilt ; she thought not of her 
own sweet life being spared. ** Oh, Eiite, Kate I" she 
said, " I feared your tenderness for me had caused 
you to sin. Much rather would I have been shot by 
those wicked men, than that you should have done 
that which was wrong ; but, thank God, it is not so, 

B 
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and He has honoured yoa to be the means of delirer- 
ing His servant." 

" I thought," said mother, pressing me to her 
heart, " that my child had forgotten who it was that 
said, ' He that loreth father or mother more than me, 
is not worthy of me/ But it was not so ; and I bless 
His holy name, who has given me a daughter so wise 
and so true." 

I could only weep as I received the blessing of 
Mister James ; but there was no time to lose, and we 
hurried our old friend away, urging him to speed to 
the hill whilst the dragoons were searching in the 
other direction. We watched till he was out of sight, 
and then, kneeling down, we committed him to God, 
who has all power in His hands, and who had so sin- 
gularly delivered him and us. Old Thomas soon 
returned, and told he had taken the men to the cave, 
where they found some bits of broken bread, which 
convinced them that we had spoken truth ; and after 
thrusting then* swords about in the dark corners, to 
make sure he was not concealed from them, and then 
mounting their horses, they rode off to the coast, 
thinking he had escaped in that direction. This 
will give him deliverance for the present ; but I fear 
me he cannot long escape their vigilance, for he is old 
and worn. 

February 17. — I thank God that this has been a 
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day of sweet peace and quiet, and tbat we are none of 
us the worse of the alarms we hare had. Methinks 
Mary's cheek is somewhat paler; but she says she 
is well, and I am yery sure she is more tender and 
loving than ever. Oh, she is a precious flower ! I 
sometimes fear me she is too delicate and good for 
this world. 

February 18. — ^We hare got no word of Mister 
James, and all seems so quiet in this quarter, that 
there is now no talk of our removal to the town ; for 
the which I am glad, as I am nowise inclined to leave 
my pleasant home ; besides, mother will not go, and 
Mary is very drooping, so I doubt the town would 
not agree with her. 

February 19. — It is strange how the people of this 
land go on, notwithstanding the time of sore distress 
in which we live. This day, the Loch of Moss Cubben 
being frozen over, there was a bonspeil held thereon. 
Mother sent them some victuals, as she is anxious to 
keep them all her friends, which indeed they are, and 
a more quiet peaceful country could not be, were it 
not for the dragoons. Sometimes I find it hard to 
feel as my duty calleth towards these men. Yester<- 
night, I spoke of them bitterly ; but Mary reproved 
me, saying — " Oh I Rate, remember we should pray 
for those who despitefully use us and persecute us.'f 
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This is hard to do ; but I must be up and earnest in 
striving to obey my Lord's commands. These are not 
times to be found sleeping on our watch ; and I must 
not only seek to enter in at the gate^ but also push 
forward in the narrow road towards the eternal city. 
We may be called to enter the city any day. Had 
Mister James been found that night in the wood-cellar, 
we would all have perished. And, now, if the Bible 
were discovered, or if we were overheard at worship 
by our enemies, it might soon be all over with us. 

February 24. — Some days have past since I last 
wrote, and all continues quiet. We are in hopes the 
dragoons will leave us in peace for a while, as this 
hard frost is not fitting for their horses. But, alack I 
the frost has kept back the carrier — he should have 
reached Ayr last Saturday, but he has not yet come : it 
is thought the weather has detained him. We are very 
anxious for news from my Cousin William — ^more so 
now than ever — ^for strange rumours are afloat in Ayr, 
where Thomas goes every week to see if the carrier 
has arrived, and what news he has brought. It seems 
they are worse off about Edinburgh than we are here. 
There has been a bad business about the hills of 
Pentland, and many persons killed, and others taken 
prisoner. Some say it was a great battle — others that 
it was a preaching, which the dragoons got word 
of. Anyhow, our enemies have triumphed, and much 
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blood has been shed in the Lord's heritage. Oh, 
''how loDg will the heathen rage, and the people 
imagine a vain thing ? " for though they conquer for 
a season, yet in the end the Lord's anointed must 
prove victorious. How long, Lord, how long ! 

February 26. — ^We cannot get at the truth of the 
business at Pentland. Folks say that there have been 
700 men slain, and that it has been as bad an affair 
as Bothwell Brig. But certain it is that the soldiers 
are now in Ayr returned from another search after 
Mister James Thompson ; and they not having found 
him, are enraged, and determined to make the people 
of this part suffer for harbouring him so long. God 
only knows who will be the next to suffer. I fear me 
we are in danger. In the afternoon, mother sent me 
down to James Smith, to ask him if he thought our 
house would be searched. He said to me — " Tell your 
mother she need not think to escape, for the feet of 
these men are swift to shed blood. Destruction and 
misery are in their ways. The gnarled oak and the 
young sapling will fall together before them. James 
is their king — gold their reward — strife their glory. 
Who need hope for aught at their hands? But, oh I 
my bairn, the love of God is a sure refuge, into 
which we may run and be safe. If we are in Him, we 
are provided for the worst times, and will be cheerful 
to take Him on His own terms, whether it be for life 
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or death. Weeping may endure for a night ; but joy 
cometh in the morning." 

" But are you not afraid of what they may do?" 
I said. '' If to kill us were all, in sooth it were bad 
enough ; but the torture ! " 

"Not afeard, bairn, not afeard," he replied, "for 
His strength is sufficient for me, and in Him I will be 
foiind faithful in the hour of trial. He will not suffer 
me to be tempted above what I am able; but will 
make a way of escape, that I may bear it. And what 
will that escape be? Oh I it is too wonderful to think 
upon. 

'"Oh! mother dear, Jemsalem, 
Thy name is dear to me ; 
Soon shall my sorrows have an end. 
In joy and peace and thee.' 

" Ay, ay, even now I see its gates of pearl, and 
the glory of its King — ^he for whom my soul has 
panted so long." 

I was frightened to hear him talk in this way. 

"Are you so sure the soldiers will come to you, 
James?" I said. "How do you know that? for all 
do not fall into their hands." 

" No ; He will spare a remnant," answered the old 
man, solemnly; "but I will not be found amongst 
them. To me, the grace is given to seal my testimony 
with my blood ; and a place vouchsafed amongst the 
souls beneath the altar." 

He stopped speaking, and I was silent too, for his 
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countenance shone with a light that was not of this 
world ; and my spirit died within me, feeling that I 
stood upon holy ground. 

" Why tarry thy chariot wheels, Lord ? " he said, 
at last; ^'although it be through blood and fire, I 
am ready." 

" But how can you tell you are called to martyr- 
dom?" I said, plucking up courage, for I would fain 
have believed him wrong. "The way for flight is 
open to you still." 

" The hand of God hath closed it," he answered. 
" Since that day at Bothwell Brig I have not been 
able to walk a mile ; and, note, the frost has made my 
wounded leg useless altogether. Besides this, I am a 
marked man. They will have my blood, and I thank 
the Lord He has put it past my power to escape from 
their cruel hands." 

" But do you wbh to die ? " I asked him, weeping. 
" There are those will carry you when you cannot 
walk, and fight for you when you cannot flee.'' 

"Ay, thanks be to His name," said the old man, 
" I have aye been surrounded by leal and kind hearts, 
but they canna keep me back frae the crown He has 
prepared for me. Listen, bairn, and I will tell you a 
tale to be remembered a' your life long : The night 
after the battle o' Bothwell Brig was a sad and a sore 
one to many a heart, and to mine among the rest ; 
for I had seen the friends o' my youth, the lads that 
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played wi' me on thae whinny braes, mowed down 
like grass before the scythe. Ay, ay I weel might 
Scotland mourn for her sons. A bloody sod that 
night was mony a brave man's pillow. I had dragged 
myself as far as I could wi' this poor wounded limb, 
and the Lord had provided me a refuge in a cave by 
the river-side. I lay there watching the pale moon- 
beams shining on the quiet water, and thinking on 
the green pastures, where the toil-worn children o' the 
Covenant would find their rest at last, till the wild 
sounds and fearful sights o' war passed from my mind, 
and I forgot to think that the bloodhounds might 
track me still. A heavenly calm fell upon my spirit. 
I knew not then — I know not now — whether 1 slept or 
woke ; but a bright light shone round me, and the 
likeness of a hand, stretching out from the cloud, 
held a crown over my head. At the same time, I heard 
words — ^whether borne in on my mind, or uttered by a 
voice in my ear, I cannot tell — and the words were 
these : * Thou must seal thy witness with thy blood, 
ere the darkness pass from the land. Fear not, be 
faithful until death, and the martyr's crown shall be 
thy reward.' With that, I saw no more. When I 
came to myself, the moon had gone down, and the 
gray dawn was stealing into the lonesome cave. Since 
that hour, bairn, I have kenned what was before me^ 
and the day has seemed long o' coming, but now it is 
nesu* at hand. Tokens I was bid to look for, I have 
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seen ; and the welcome summons is at hand. Ere to- 
morrow's sun shall have set, James Smith will be at 
rest, unworthy though he be. At rest I said I. No ; 
he will have taken his place among the noble throng 
around the throne, and have joined his voice to theirs 
in beseeching the Lord speedily to avenge His own 
elect." 

" Do not speak in this way," I said, at last, hardly 
knowing, in my terror, what words I spoke. " My 
very blood runs cold to hear you say such awsome 
things." 

He looked at me kindly for a minute, and then 
answered — " Ay, my bairn, the fiery chariot is aw- 
some to you ; but for me, the sword and the stake 
have lost their terrors. Do I not long to be with 
Him, and shall I shrink from the chariot He sends 
to fetch me ? No, no ; I glory rather that I should 
be thought worthy to join the blessed army of 
martyrs ; and though my fellow-mortals never know 
the hour when the blood of Jamel Smith drenches 
the door-stane o' his father's house, yet He who 
watches the sparrows when they fall, will remember 
me in the day when He maketh up His jewels," 

I could not leave him thus. I besought the old 
man, for the love he bore my father, still to try to 
escape, but he would not hear of it. He smiled on 
me with a look that made me think of Stephen, and 
said — " Go home, bairn ; go home. It is no day for 
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you to be alone on the hill-side so late at e'en. Go 
home; but, oh I may the Lord spare the sapling, 
and graft it into the living tree!" He held out 
his yenerable hand, as if he would bless me. The 
tears that had been running down my cheeks were 
checked by the awe that filled my spirit, and, kneel- 
ing down before him, he laid his hand on my head — 
" The God of thy fathers preserye thee, my bairn, 
till the days of darkness be past, and keep thee to 
scatter the seeds of His truth when this troubled land 
shall hare rest from her enemies." Then folding his 
hands, and seeming wholly forgetful of my presence, 
he went on — " I shall see Him, but not now ; I shall 
behold Him, but not nigh. The time is coming 
on, laden with its own woe, but He cometh — He 
cometh, whose right it is!" His eyes were fixed 
upwards, as if on some bright object; his face was 
pale and still, but there seemed a glory over it, and 
his lips moved, though he spake not. I looked on him 
for a moment, and then stole away, for I could bear 
the sight no more ; and I sped homeward, longing to 
take counsel with mother, if so be we might send him 
help. I ran swiftly over the braes ; but yet as I went, 
a vision would rise before me, of the days when Mary 
and I, with hearts as light as the laverock that sang 
above our heads, used to play together there — ^when 
Cousin John would climb the trees to gather us the 
finest nuts, and wade the loch to bring us the water- 
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lilies that glinted in the sunshine; and now he was 
far away, and trouble and grief were around us. 
The salt tears blinded mj eyes as I thought o' these 
bygone times, and yet the persecution was as hot in 
Scotland then as now. But I was a thoughtless bairn ; 
and as long as trouble came not nigh to our own doors, 
I little recked of what went on without. Even now, 
but a few weeks have passed since Mary and I came 
hither to search for the cave — the day we hid from the 
dragoons — and we were not then thus downcast, though 
we were frightened the whilst; but oh I how much 
has passed since then — it seems to me to have been as 
many months. I am not so frightened now, I thought, 
though there is more danger to us. I feel that I 
could do anything, or bear anything, for mother or 
Mary. These thoughts passed through my mind, 
yet they could abide but shortly ; for my heart was 
full of James Smith, and his words rang in my 
ears. 

Just as I reached the burn, I was startled by seeing 
a man rise up, as it were, out of the ground. I soon 
saw it was none other than good Mister James 
Thompson. At first, I thought it was his spirit, for I 
had boped he was far away from these troubled parts ; 
but his kindly smile assured me it was he in the flesh, 
and I quickly said — " Mister James, Mister James, it 
grieveth me sore to see you here I Where have you 
been? We thought you had taken the sea." 
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" Taken the sea, my child I " he answered ; " didst 
think I would desert the Lord's heritage whilst it was 
His pleasure to keep me in the body ? No I our 
hedges are broken down, the boar out of the wood 
doth waste us, and the wild beast of the field doth 
devour us ; yet the Lord will look down from heaven, 
and behold and visit this vine, and the vineyard which 
His right hand hath planted in our land ; and though 
it is burned with fire, and perisheth at the rebuke of 
His countenance. He will yet turn ; He will cause His 
face to shine upon us, and we shall be safe." 

" But oh. Mister James," I said, " that the Lord 
would come quickly and deliver His Church, for it is 
sore straitened!" 

" Tell me," he asked, " how things are going with 
us in this place ? 1 have been so long wandering on 
the hills, fearing the face of both friend and foe, for I 
would not bring any into trouble on my account, that 
I know not how the Lord is dealing with us even 
now. Since the night I sheltered in thy home, I have 
slept on the hill-side, or in this cave, which has often 
before been a sanctuary to God's afflicted ones." 

" And how have you been fed ? " I asked. 

"My bread and my water have been sure," he 
replied ; " the Lord has cared for me, even as for His 
prophet of old." 

His thin, white face told a fearful tale of suffering, 
but I feared much for his remaining here ; so I has- 
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tened to tell him how matters stood, and the danger 
he was in, now that the soldiers had returned, and 
were determined to have all, dead or alive, who stood 
by the Covenant ; and how things went worse with us 
than they had ever done before. When I had done, he 
raised his withered arms to heaven, and said, with his 
eyes fixed on the cold gray sky — " How long, Lord, 
holy and true, how long?" Then, after a few 
moments of silence, he turned to me and said — " Go, 
my child, and give this message to my people: to 
hold fast that which they have received, and he that 
overcometh shall be clothed in white raiment, and the 
Lord, even our God, will confess his name before our 
Father and His angels." 

At that moment, I heard a shout and distant sounds 
of laughter. Dreading what it might be, I hastened 
to tell of my visit to James Smith, and how matters 
stood with him. I soon, however, repented me of 
what I had done ; for Mister James cried out — " Ah 1 
are the wolves so near ? then the shepherd must to 
his work. I will away to him." 

I begged — I wept — I took hold of his plaid — 
whilst I entreated him not to go in the very face of 
danger ; but he would not hear me. He only said — 
*' It is the hireling that fleeth when the wolf cometh. 
Haste you home, girl" He fled from md in the 
direction I had come. I gazed after him, thinking I 
would never see him again ; but it was now getting 
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quite dark, and he was soon hid from my sight. 
Thoughts of him kept me, I suppose, from hearing 
the noise of horses ; but notwithstanding the dark- 
ness, their riders had caught a glimpse of me, as I 
stood on a high rock beside the burn, where I had 
climbed to get the last view of Mister James. A loud 
shout was the first thing that woke me to mj danger; 
and turning round, I perceiyed a dozen men or more 
on horseback within twenty yards of me. Dark as it 
was, I saw they were soldiers, and I knew well there 
was no hope for me, if I fell into their hands ; so, 
fearing not the height, I made one spring from the 
rock on which I stood, across the burn to the whin- 
park on the other side. Several shots were fired after 
me, and I heard the horses leap the narrow burn 
almost as soon as myself; but the broken ground con- 
cealed me from their sight, and, favoured by the 
darkness, I reached the steep brae, down which I ran 
full quick, crept through a pen in the dyke, and then 
for the first time I drew breath; for I knew they 
could not see me, nor ride down the brae. So I 
judged it best to keep quiet, and, crouching into a 
whin-bush, I heard one of them say — " I '11 be shot if 
it was aught but a roe-deer; the devil himself 
could not have made that leap." 

** Sure enough it was not the old lame quarry from 
Both well Brig ; he '11 not find it so easy to give us 
the slip," said another. 
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" My faith on 't, it was a spirit," said a third ; " for 
the ball from my barrel went clear through it." 

" It was the spirit, then, of "that ranting old rebel, 
in the shape of a good fat deer. He has given us 
many a chase in these parts ; and it's like enough the 
devil helps him to change his form, or he would have 
come to justice before now." 

Whilst they were thus talking, they seemed to be 
called off; and I heard them swearing as they made 
their way through the whins ; then the sharp trot of 
the horses' feet upon the road — and I knew that, for 
this time, I was safe. I rejoiced to think that there 
had been some delay, and that the sound of shots 
might cause Mister James to put himself in hiding. 
I got home as fast as I could, and found mother and 
Mary in sore taking about me— thinking I must have 
fallen in with the dragoons — as indeed I had — ^but, 
oh, what grieved hearts they had when I told them 
all my news I Mary wept sore — mother could not 
weep — she did but groan, and say many times, " Must 
they, too, be taken 1 Will the Lord leave not even a 
renmant?" From the word mother had got whilst I 
was out, it was plain that we would soon have a visit 
from the soldiers ; but it was thought safer, for the 
present, that we should remain quietly whore we 
were — for the enemy were about us in such numbers, 
that to escape was quite impossible ; and if we were 
taken whilst making the attempt, instant death would 
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be the consequence. This threatened visit of the 
soldiers sorely increased the difficulty of getting help 
to James Smith. Mother sent for old Thomas, and 
would have had him take two or three of the lads to 
the cottage, and guide them from thence to the cave, 
whither they might carry the old man, who could 
abide there in safety until the present danger should 
be oyer ; but Thomas would not stir. 

" Na, na," he said, " as weel peril ae life as anither. 
Nae doubt James Smith is a better man than I am — 
but he's the fitter to dee. Sair and sorry would I be 
for him, I wot ; but he has but himsel' to care for ; 
an' I hae the leddy and the bairns, and the horse, to 
look after — no to speak o' the lads and lasses that 
would gang a' to sixes and sevens, if there were not a 
'sponsible person hke me at the head o' them." 

" Then, if you will not go, Thomas," I said, ** I 
must, for there is none else can do this work." 

" Ye dinna ken the bit, bairn — ^ye dinna ken the 
bit I" said Thomas, somewhat scornfully ; ** and if the 
finding it out were sae licht a matter, I trow our ene- 
mies would hae found it out afore noo." 

" I do know the bit," I replied, " for the Lord has 
shewed it to me this day." 

Thomas looked surprised; and I then related to 
him what I had already told mother, how I had for- 
gathered with Mister James at the burn-side. 

'<He had better hae bided where he was," said 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



MI8TBBSS KATE DALRYMPLB. 33 

Thomas. "It's no the noo, when red-coats are as 
rife as the poppies, and yon deevil Clayers, on his 
black beast, is fleeing o'er a' the country-side, that a 
body should be putting themselves forward ; it's but 
ill-chancy work to hae dealings wi' sic folk. How- 
somever, lassie, ye shall not go ; it's no for the like o' 
you to gang ony sic gate. That's no the love I bear 
my master's bairn, to see her set aff on sic an errand, 
and her father in his cauld and bluidy grave." 

This mention of father was enough, I felt that his 
child must never shrink from the course of duty in 
which he had so manfully trod and suffered. His God 
was my God, and in the name of the Lord I would go 
forward. Quickly rising, I turned to mother, and 
said — " Hinder me not, mother ; the Lord's work is 
laid upon me ; I dare not tarry when it is His pleasure 
I should go ; give me thy blessing, and let me depart." 

Mother looked pale, and continued silent for some 
moments, as if struggling with her heart. At length 
she said — " Go, my daughter ; it is not my voice 
that will bid thee bide at home when the Lord calls 
thee forth. Go, and may the God of thy fathers 
protect thee, and restore thee to thy mother in 
safety ! " 

Hastily I threw my cloak around me, and without 
daring to look at Mary, who, trembling and silent, 
had kept at a distance, because she would not mar, 
nor yet could she help the work, I unbarred the door, 
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and, with two trasty men, set forth. When I found 
myself outside the house, and heard Thomas drawing 
the bolts behind me, my heart sank ; for I felt I might 
never enter that house again, or see more those 
dear ones I had left This thought well-nigh oyer- 
whelmed me, and I was about to turn back ; but just 
at that moment a cloud, which had hid the moon from 
my sight, was drifted aside, and its clear silver light 
fell full on the moor, and on those old gray stones in 
the midst of it. One seemed shining with a more 
than natural brightness — it was the place where 
father lay, he and the seven brave men that met their 
death by his side. They had been wrapped in their 
bloody plaids, and buried where they fell ; and now 
father's head-stone, gleaming through the night, seem- 
ed like his spirit bidding me go forward, and boldly 
face the death through which he had passed to glory. 
So, committing my soul to God, and casting but one 
more look towards those I had left, I hurried forward, 
thankful that I could do aught to aid the Lord's op- 
pressed ones. I kept close beside the men, and we 
made our way through the laigh park to the whinny 
field, where I had made such an escape but a few hours 
before. We saw the marks of the horses' feet in the 
soft ground, and I wondered to see how the Lord had 
deUvered me from my enemies, but most of all did I 
marvel to see the leap I had made. Surely the Lord 
had caused His angels to guard me, or I never could 
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haye reached the ground without skaitfa* We dared 
not, howeyer, to linger, for danger might be near ; so, 
hastening on through the whins, and keeping a sharp 
look-out towards the road, we soon came in sight of 
James's house. The thorn-bush that grew by its side 
partly hid it from our yiew ; and as we stood for a 
moment on the hill-top, and gazed down on its white 
chimnQj, with the smoke curling peacefully up to 
heayen, I almost felt that peace and quiet must be in 
our land, or that here at least danger was not nigh. 
My dream was, however, rudely broken by strange 
and confused sounds from the yalley below; so, 
keeping in the shelter of the whins, we hastened down 
the hill. As we drew near, hoarse laughter fell upon 
my ear from the place where often before I had been 
wont to hear the music of psalms. Fearing it might 
be the dragoons, I peeped through the bushes ; but, 
oh, what a sight was before me I — I dare hardly think 
of it — ^my bridn seems to reel. Oh, my God I have 
mercy upon me I I can write no more to-night, for I 
am sick and faint. 

February 27. — I have had no sleep or rest; that 
fearful sight is ever present to my eyes, and seems 
burning into my brain. As I said, I looked through 
the bushes, and saw several dragoons, some on horse- 
back, and some standing in the yard in front of the 
house. Before them stood James Smith. There was 
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much shouting, calling, and swearing, that I did not 
understand, going on among them. At length a com- 
mand was given, and all were quiet. Six soldiers 
drew together, and stood with their muskets pointed 
towards the saintly man, who remained calm and 
peaceful before them — ^his white hair lifted by the 
wind, his eyes gazing up to heaven, and a smile of 
joy on his lips, which told that his Saviour w%s with 
him in his rough exit from woe to weal. When I 
gazed on that well-known face — ^those hands which 
had often fondled me, and the knees on which I had 
30 many times sat — I could stand it no longer, and 
was madly rushing forward, when the sound of his 
own deep voice arrested me. He demanded from his 
murderers a few minutes for prayer. One wretch 
denied the petition, and called out, "No, no; you 
have had praying and singing enow;" but another 
said, " Oh I let the poor devil have his will. May be 
we'll want the same in our turn!" So leave was 
granted, and James with difficulty, caused by his 
lame leg, knelt down, and, taking off his bonnet, 
spread out his hands, and said, in a clear, calm voice — 
" The hour is come, Lord I open therefore thine 
arms, and receive my spirit. Thrice precious is thy 
blood, and can wash out all sin. Save, therefore, I 
pray thee, these misguided men, and lay not this sin 

to their charge. May they " 

At this moment, the officer who had refused him 
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time to pray, made a signal to his men. There was 
a flash, a sound, a heavy fall, and the purple blood of 
James Smith flowed on the threshold of his father's 
door. God ! does it not cry for vengeance unto 
thee? I grew sick, and would have fallen to the 
ground, when a loud voice from the top of the hill 
startled me, and, looking up, I saw Mister James 
Thompson on its brow. His tall figure stood out 
against the sky ; and as he raised his arm, and cried 
with a loud voice to the soldiers beneath, he looked 
like some prophet of old denouncing vengeance on 
the enemies of God : — ** Woe, woe unto you, ye bloody 
men I Your reckoning is at hand for this night's work. 
Weep and howl, for your destruction cometh, when 
the Lord shall arise to avenge His own elect. Tea, 
and He shall avenge them speedily." As he ceased 
speaking, he turned and vanished. For one moment 
there was a silence, as if the murderers were struck 
dumb by the curse that had fallen upon them, and the 
next there was a roar like the raging of the sea ; then 
each man sprung on his horse, and the whole band 
dispersed themselves over the moor, hunting the man 
of God. The men that were with me had kept silence 
hitherto ; but now Roger came near and whispered — 
" The dragoons are a' out o' sicht noo : we'll gae 
down and see if there's ony life in him." 

We stole carefully round the corner of the house to 
the front, where the moon was shining bright, and 
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there he lay, the blood welling from a great wound in 
his breast,' and his eyes still looking up into the calm 
heaven above us. Oh, that the stars should look 
down on such a sight! 

Roger knelt down, and raised his head upon his 
knee, as tenderly as if it bad been a sleeping infant's. 
I tore my apron into strips, and tried to stanch the 
bleeding wound ; but the witnessing blood would not 
be stayed. Faster than I could bind, it burst forth 
anew, and drenched the door-steps where he had 
fallen. Surely, like Abel's, it crieth for vengeance, 
that will fall swift and sure on the heads of his mur- 
derers. 

" Try nae mair, try nae mair," said Roger, bitterly ; 
** there's nae life here. Cursed be the devils that hae 
done the deed — an ill death may they dee I " 

"May they lie as low as he is this dayl" said 
Peter ; " an' that they shall, Roger M'Lean, sae there 
be a man in Scotland that owns the blood o' Wallace 
or o' Bruce. Are we to stan' still and be slaughtered 
like sheep on our ain hills? Gie me yer han', man, 
and swear in this awfu' hour that ye ne'er will rest till 
ye find the man that will lead ye against yer country's 
foes. Bitter and deadly will be the vengeance that 
will fell on their heads." 

" Ay, Peter, I'll swear ; blithe will I give the best 
bluid in my veins to rid us o' thae murderin' villains, 
and right the wrangs o' Scotland and her sons. But 
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eh, lad, what can we do ? They are ower strong for 
us." 

'' Ower strong for us I Black burnin' shame on ye for 
sic a word I Wad this be the first time we hae learned 
our enemies a lesson? When Wallace first stood up 
for Scotland, I trow he stood single-handed. Stout 
hearts and a braye leader are a' we need. Better 
that Scotland were a bloody battle-field, frae north to 
south, than groanin' and oppressed as she is." 

At this moment, we heard the sound of horses' feet. 
We hastily concealed ourselves amongst the bushes, and 
saw the whole troop of dragoons ride past us on the 
road to Ayr. We could hardly keep Peter quiet till 
the danger was oyer. The yery sight made him foam 
with rage ; and had not Roger held him back, I am 
sure he would have rushed on destruction. No 
sooner were they gone, than we again crept forth from 
our hiding-place into the moonlight, and stood by the 
silent dead. I gazed for a time in fearful horror, but 
it seryed not to tarry ; so tenderly and gently we 
wrapped him in his plaid, and carrying him into the 
house, laid him on the bed. Peter then hastened to 
the clachan, which was a mile off, to fetch them that 
could dress the body, and make him as was befitting. 
Meanwhile, Roger went to the hill-top behind th^ 
house, to watch lest we should be surprised by danger. 
I would gladly haye gone with him, for it was fear- 
some to be left my lone in such an awful scene, and 
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in the dark night, for the very moon was setting ; but 
I could not think to leave him unwatched, so I lis- 
tened till I could hear Roger's footsteps no more, and 
then returned into the house. The crusie was burning, 
though the hand that had trimmed it was cold and 
still ; the peats were yet red on the hearth ; and near 
by was the old arm-chair where he used to sit ; his 
Bible was open on the table beside it — open at the 
place where, no doubt, he had been reading when the 
tramp of his murderers' feet roused him from the last 
lesson he was ever to take from its holy pages. I 
cast my eye on the words — they were the same he had 
uttered with joyful hope in the morning. The call he 
boded had come, but even swifter than he reckoned. 
I sat me down on the creepie, and fixed my eyes upon 
the fire. All was so still around me, that I dared not 
move. I hardly durst draw my breath ; the silence 
seemed to press heavier on my ears than the loudest 
noise would have done, and methinks the footfall of 
any living creature would have been a relief. 

How long I sat there, I know not. It might have 
been hours. The fire had gone out ; the oil was finished 
in the crusie ; and the flame sometimes died down so 
that I could not see anything — at other times, leaping 
up in a bright flame, it illumed the room with a strange 
ghostly light. I could stand it no longer, and rushed to 
the door ; but there my foot slipped. Alas ! I knew too 
well in what 1 fell, and remember nothing more till 
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I heard a noise of people about me ; and opening my 
eyes, saw that Peter and Roger had returned, and 
with them Betty Morrison and her daughter. 

" Puir bairn," she said, " I wot this has been ower 
muckle for ye ! Sights o' strife and murder are no for 
such een as yours ; but, waes me ! the sucking bairn 
maun look upon the hke in this evil day. Gang hame, 
hinny, gang hame — ^for a sair an' bodin' heart yer 
mither will hae this nicht — ^and we will bide wi' the 
cauld corps o' him that's gane to glory." 

They entered the house, and we set out homeward. 
We made our way but slowly, by reason of the dark- 
ness of the night causing us to slip now and again in 
the 'marshy ground, and right glad was I when at 
length we reached our own dwelling. Mother was in 
great alarm at our lengthened absence. It being now 
one in the morning, she had been ready to send off men 
to look after us. The moment she saw me, she cried 
out — " Oh I Kate, Kate, where hast thou been ? what 
has kept thee? what ails thee, girl? thou art whiter than 
the snaw«" A scream from Mary arrested mother in 
her queries. They both saw what I had forgotten, that 
my kirtle and cloak were stained with blood. Again my 
heart turned sick within me, and I thought how soon 
I might witness the dearer blood of those now gazing 
on me so tenderly poured upon the ground. I could 
not speak. I sat down and covered my face with my 
hands. They saw I bore heavy tidings, and were not 
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fast to hear it. Bat Soger and Peter were readier 
with their tale. Great was mother and Mary's con- 
sternation. Mother groaned aloud, but Mary uttered 
not a word ; when at length I raised my head, I saw 
her before me most as pale and livid as him I had left. 
" Mother, mother I " I cried, " let us fly from hence. 
Methinks I can stand it no more. I know not whose 
blood may flow the next ; let us away." 

Mother was silent. She stood gazing upwards, and 
I saw a sore struggle passing within. In a few mo- 
ments, she said — " Yes, daughter, we will go ; we will 
leave our home and our fathers' graves; we will leave 
all that is dear to us on earth, if such is the Lord's 
decree ; but oh I where, where shall we flee ? Are we 
not watched and guarded like the hunted deer — shot 
if we are taken in flight ? Death is our portion ! " 

Mother's speech was here interrupted by a loud 
knocking at the door. We rushed to the window, and 
saw that the house was already surrounded by soldiers. 
They were now violently beating against the door, and 
demanding admittance with threats and swearing. 
We had long been expecting this visit ; yet when it 
came, in the dead hour of night, and after the fearful 
murder I had just seen committed by their hands, no 
words can tell the terror that fell upon us all. But there 
was no hope of escape, and we were ready. There 
was nothing to conceal. The Bible, these papers, and 
all that could any way implicate us or others, were safe 
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under the hearth-stone. We therefore opened the 
door, and waited in the hall to receive them. I almost 
swooned to see the officer enter the room who had 
refused James Smith time for prayer, and I felt as if 
all were over with us, when I heard him rudely de- 
mand of mother where Mister James was concealed. 

"I know not,'* replied mother, firmly. "Mister 
James is not in my house, and I know not why you 
eome hither to seek him." 

"We know why we come; and that's enough, 
dame," said the officer. **If Mister James Thompson 
be not hid in your house, there is rebellion and heresy 
enough in it to hang you all ; so the less said by you 
the better. Tell me, I say, where is Mister James." 

" I have told ye already that I know not where he 
is ; but he is in the Lord's safe keeping, and it pleases 
me well to hear you asking after him, for it shews 
that as yet he has escaped your hands, ye men of 
blood I Better anywhere than with you, 1 warrant." 

The officer laughed, and said — " True enough, dame. 
I'll warrant he has given me too much trouble to 
expect mercy from my hands; so, if 1 get him in 
your house after all, I'll make short work with him 
and you both." 

" And what mercy do you expect yourself at the day 
of judgment? Art thou not feared to lift thine hand 
against the Lord's anointed, and to trample upon His 
heritage in such wise ? Hast thou no thought of " 
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Seeing the officer's face getting red with fury, and 
fearing it would not be long before mother made 
mention of the Covenants, as she is often wont to 
do, I interrupted her by saying — " Mother, if the 
gentleman thinks Mister James is here, let him seek 
for him." 

" We won t wait for your leave to do that, maiden, 
trust me," said the officer. " Hollo ! Jones, let these 
women be guarded, and the rest of you search the 
house. But, ha ! what is this ? " he cried, as his eye 
fell on the blood which stained my kirtle. 

I could not speak, for I was all trembling with 
terror, and I dared not confess what it was, lest the 
like should happen to me, or those much dearer than 
myself. But mother was fain to answer for me. 

" It comes of your work this night, ye men of 
Belial ! — your work down yonder, where not even the 
gray hairs of the lonely old man could move you to 
pity. But think not to escape unpunished ; the eye of 
the Lord of hosts was upon you, and He will require 
it at your hands." 

A strange look passed over his face as mother said 
this. Methinks her words pricked his conscience, 
and I feared for the consequence ; but he only said — 
" Hold your tongue, you old canting rebel, or it will 
be the worse for you. By my troth I 1 have a mind to 
send you after him." 

So saying, he turned quickly away, and left the 
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room. We were closely guarded, and hardly allowed 
to move, whilst the men made their search, stabbing 
the beds, pulling down the curtains, and doing all 
manner of wanton mischief. Whilst they were thus 
engaged, I thought me of Peter, and rejoiced to 
remember that he had left the house, to go to his own 
cot, before these men arrived. At present, his cou- 
rage single-handed could do no good, and his fiery 
spirit might do himself and us much evil ; but I won- 
dered greatly what had become of Thomas. He was 
wont to be ever forward in his office; albeit now, when 
danger threatened — yet there had been neither time 
nor opportunity for him to escape, had he even been 
so minded. 

My thoughts were interrupted by the whole party 
re-entering the hall where we were, and beginning 
to interrogate all present with subtle and ensnaring 
questions regarding their knowledge of Mister James's 
place of concealment. Some of the younger lasses got 
so frightened, that they seemed to know not what 
they said, and were answering so at random I feared 
they would bring us into trouble ; but mother inter- 
rupted them, saying — " I have said, sirs, that we none 
of us know where Mister James may be ; but if we 
did, I trust there is none in my house that would 
betray him unto you." 

My heart beat to hear mother so speak; for though 
I believe none present but would have borne tortures 
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and death rather than deliyer up their minister, yet 
it needed not» I thought, to bring that before the 
men, who were already mad with disappointment at 
not finding him of whom they were in quest. But just 
at that instant, we were all startled by a loud sneeze 
from behind the ingle. Mother, Mary, and I looked 
at each other in amazement, and a shout from the 
soldiers told what they beheved it to be. They 
rushed forward, and there, cowering behind the settle, 
they quickly discovered old Thomas. Some soot had 
fallen upon him, which, I warrant, was the cause of 
the sneeze which made known his place of hiding. 
The tumult was great, and the shouts from the dra- 
goons of " Mister James Thompson ! We've got him 
at last! Out with the old rat! Shoot him in his hole ! '' 
gave me little hope of his life, as, pale and trembUng, 
he was dragged forth. Notwithstanding, he fell upon 
his knees, and in the most piteous manner pleaded for 
his life, saying — " Have mercy upon me, for I am a 
sinful man I " 

Mother rushed forward, crying out — " This is not 
Mister James. This is not the one ye want. This is 
Thomas Brown, a servant of this house." 

" Do you think we'll believe that ? " said one soldier. 

" Old Nick can easily change his name," said another. 

" 1 will try him with a bullet through his body," 
said a third. 

A groan from old Thomas went to my heart ; but 
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it only raised a shout from the hardened wretches 
who were tormenting him. 

" Let's have some sport with the old ranter. I 
say, old boy, give us the heads of the sermon ye 
preached in the glen last Sabbath four weeks/' 

" No, no ; a psalm — diet's have a psalm. Sing, old 
feUow!" 

"Blessed sirs," said poor Thomas, wringing his 
hands, " I am a sinfu' mortal, like yersels. No that 
I mean ye are sinfu' ; but ye are sore misguided 
anent yer puir humble servant." 

" Misguided in catching you, you old fool I We were 
misguided, sure enough, in not finding you sooner," 

" Waes me, waes me I Will ye no pardon and forgive 
me ? — me, an honest man, that never fought for kirk 
or Covenant* Hech, sirs, but I was sair left to mysel' 
when I gaed into yon neuk. Had ye no found me 
yonder, ye never would hae taken me for blessed 
Mister James." 

He was ordered to kneel down and prepare for 
death ; but he threw himself on the ground, sobbing 
and wailing. I covered my eyes, not daring to see 
the hateful deed ; but mother again stepped forward, 
and said to the officer — "Su*, an' ye be a man, 
forbid these soldiers to torment him. I tell you he 
is not Mister James. The whole country-side knows 
him to be Thomas Brown, long while servant in this 
family." 
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" My honour ! " said the officer, " it is not in this way 
these fellows are wont to meet their fate ; but we'll 
not take your word for it, dame; we'll make him 
swear." 

" What boots his swearing ? " said one of the others ; 
** would not any man, think you, swear a dozen oaths 
to save his neck ? " 

" Not one of these fellows," replied the first ; " Til 
do them that justice. Among them all, I never found 
one who would break his word. Tell us, I say," he 
continued, turning to Thomas, " are you Mister James 
Thompson?" 

" Na, na ; Tm naebody half so blessed, an' you 
will believe me, sirs. No that it is sae blessed in him 
to be fleeing frae yer worships the gate he is ; but I 
am just Thomas Brown, an humble servitor to the 
family o' Dalrymple these fifty years and mair." 

There was a pause, as if they did not know what to 
do next ; till the officer at length ordered that Thomas 
should be secured and carried away, saying — " Who- 
ever this may be, sure enough it is not him we are 
looking for." 

Mv heart was sore to see our faithful old servitor 
in the hands of these ruthless men, and the tears stood 
in mother's eyes while they bound his hands behind 
his back. 

With an authority that, methinks, few could resist, 
she prayed them, as they hoped for mercy, to deal 
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gently with his hoar hairs ; but they gave little heed 
to her words. 

Thomas seemed to think it was almost as bad to be 
with them as to be shot by them, and he implored, in 
the most piteous manner, to be set at liberty. They 
would not hsten, and he was mounted behind one of 
the men, the others closing round, and carried off 
sobbing and weeping like a bairn. We were all full 
glad to get rid of our visitors, but sorely troubled 
about poor Thomas : there is much danger for him, 
I fear, for few ever escape unhurt out of the hands 
of these men. In the midst of our fears, Mary and 
I could not help rejoicing, however, that for the pre- 
sent at least his life had been saved, albeit it was by 
nigh renouncing the Covenant. But mother, when 
she heard us, reproved us, saying it savoured of car- 
nality ; and that she would rather have seen him 
die, testifying for the truth, than save his mortal body 
by such a device of Satan. 

February 27. — Notwithstanding our disturbed 
night, and the great sorrow and oppression of our 
hearts, by reason of the troubles of this land, and of 
ourselves in a more particular way, yet mother caused 
us all to have a busy and a stirring day, and truly much 
we had to do. I went with mother from room to 
room, doing our best to repair the damage that had 
been done ; but it was no easy matter. There had 
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been a reckless dashing and breaking of all that came 
in their way ; and the sight in the still-room, where 
the soldiers had made poor old Grizzy set meat and 
drink before them, was pitiful to behold — broken 
delf and crystal, mixed up with the good vivers ; pikes 
and bayonets run through mother's best napery, 
which they had tossed over to see if there were ought 
hid behind the shelves. Grizzy was wringing her 
hands over them ; in such a taking, she could hardly 
have been worse if we had all been killed. 

" Wae's me I wae's me! that my auld een should e'er 
hae seen sic a sight — the bonnie napery that my ain 
hands span, and the braw hizzies at my bidding, and 
weel I wot, a blithe faulding o't we had at yer 
mother's bookin' washing. Mony a good web is there, 
that has never seen sun or wind sinsyne, and thae 
thieveless loons maun come and turn a' ower with their 
bayonets — sorra tak' them ! " 

" Hush, hush, Grizzy," said mother. " An' it were 
the best blood in my veins, instead o' the best gear in 
my aumrie, it were weel wared in sic a cause. Tak' 
care, woman. If you grudge yer worldly goods, what 
would ye say an ye were called to yield up yer life 
in the Lord's cause ? " 

" Ca' ye this the Lord's cause, my leddy, that a 
wheen English loons suld turn the bonnie hoose o' 
Borland inside out for nae cause but their ain deevilry ? 
Na, na — I trow they hae anither maister." 
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" It is in the Lord's cause we suffer, Grizzy — 
although ye say not far amiss that it is in Satan's that 
they work. But, the Lord helping me, I will follow in 
my husband's steps — yea, even to the wasting of goods 
or life, ere I deny my God, or break the Covenant I 
have sworn." 

Grizzy dared say no more, but continued grum- 
bling as she went about the house putting things in 
order. Once, when mother was not present, I over- 
heard her saying — " It may a' be very true what the 
leddy says, and I am as meikle set to baud by the 
Covenant as hersel' ; but for a' that, I am o' a mind that 
there suld be resistance to unlawful oppression, and 
that we suld not gang on this gate — ^led like sheep 
to the slaughter — without ane to lift up his hand, or 
his voice either, for the aince free land o' Scotland." 

" Alack, Grizzy ! " said I, " what resistance can poor 
defenceless women like us make ? Are we not watched, 
so that it be not possible even to escape over seas ? " 

" It is not poor defenceless women. Mistress Kate, 
that I would hae to fecht. I trow Scotland has her 
brave lads now as weel as in the days gaen by. Hae 
we no heard tell o' the way they chased the Eng- 
lishers to their ain side o' the border, in the time o' 
Wallace and Bruce, and mony an ither time forby ? and 
now, forsooth, they maun trample upon us, and slay 
us, and ca' us rebels, and mak' slaves o' us, and put 
our ministers in the Bass, to starve out their lives 
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beneath the sea! My certy ! an there were a rising, I 
would join it myse? ; an' gin stanes grew scarce, I would 
fling thae cheeses at their heads — the thieveless 
loons ! " 

Grizzy had worked herself up to such a state, that 
I deemed it prudent to say no more. In sooth, the 
like thoughts were often in my own mind, and I won- 
dered much that the people of this land did not rise 
up as one man against their tyrants. True it was, 
that they had no leader — and the want of this is said 
to have been the cause of failure at Bothwell Brig, and 
on like occasions ; but surely, during these long years, 
a Gideon would have arisen from among the people, 
had not the Lord willed to chasten us for our sins and 
shortcomings. Oh that He would now see meet to 
appear and deliver us I It is, then, our duty to look 
unto God, who guides the world, and to be serious 
with Him in behalf of His church and people, and not 
to trust too much to the strength of man, though we 
xlid see never such probable means, but to trust in Him 
who can save by few as well as by many — ^yea, who can 
work without means, and contrary to means, when He 
pleases. It is God alone can ruin all the designs of 
our enemies, therefore we should rest upon Him ; and 
though our enemies be never so formidable, let us not 
flinch from what we profess, but commit all to Him 
who will order for His own glory and the true good of 
His people. 
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February 2. — When I reflect upon the manifold 
mercies the Lord has trysted me with hitherto, pre- 
serving me through many dangers, and providing for 
me and those dear to me, and giving us a larger share 
of peace and quiet than in these days often falls to the 
lot of His people — when I reflect upon this, I feel 
ashamed of my backwardness and shortcomings, and 
desire to humble myself in the very dust. 

This Lord's day has been one of peace. God only 
knows how many such may be vouchsafed unto us I 
About the hour when God's people are wont to meet 
in kirk, we went up to the watch-tower ; and there we 
saw some poor creatures, who have sold their heavenly 
birthright for a mess of pottage, going their ways to 
hear the curate. Alack I it is, I fear me, but sorry 
bread that is given them in place of the bread of 
life. These blind shepherds, being but dumb dogs, 
which cannot bark, the Word of God is to them a 
sealed book. Indeed, I trow they have not much 
dealing with it, though the Book of Sports they are 
well versed in. We took it in turn to watch from the 
highest point of the tower, from whence we could see 
the country far round, whilst the rest of the house- 
hold listened to mother reading the Word, and then all 
united in prayer for the kirk and country, our suffer- 
ing ministers and people, and, above all, for poor 
Thomas, whose fate lies heavy on our hearts. Great 
was my trouble when, after rising from our knees, 
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mother gave out the 46th Psalm. I knew that, from 
our high position, our voices might be heard far round, 
and it might be that some of the dragoons were within 
hearing, but I dared not interrupt mother in the exer- 
cise ; and truly, as we went on to sing, the spirit of the 
blessed words entered my heart, and I forgot my 
fears. We were singing the fourth verse — 

" God in the midst of her doth dwell ; 
Nothing shall her remove : 
The Lord to her a helper wiU, 
And that right early, prove," 

— when, it being my turn to watch, I espied a man on 
horseback approaching the house by the hill-side. I 
immediately gave the alarm, thinking it might be one 
of the soldiers, and though I saw but one, others 
might be near, for it is often their way to scatter 
their party when they approach a house, thereby cut- 
ting off all means of escape, and also coming upon 
their prey unawares. 

Mother quickly went to conceal the Bible ; but the 
rest were sore affrighted, and fled, some one way, 
some another. I entreated them not to conceal them- 
selves behind furniture and the like, as poor Thomas 
had done ; but they heard me not, and were in such 
a turmoil of terror, that it needed mother's severest 
tone to still them. At length, Peter called out, " Wha- 
ever be the man, it is William Gavin's beast he's 
ridm'." 
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"Hech, sirs!" cried Grizzy; "then the awfu' vil- 
lains hae killed my sister's husband's son, and ta'en 
his beast ! — sorra tak' them ! When will the land be rid 
o' the bloody tyrants?" 

" Grizzy," said mother, sternly, *' in a few moments 
ye may be lying a stiffened corp. Better that ye 
should now be using the time ye have, in entreating 
the Lord that ye may stand firm, and witness a good 
confession." 

Mother's words struck upon my heart. I felt a 
short breathing-time only between me and eternity, 
and I earnestly prayed that the Lord would interpose 
between my loved ones and these messengers of hell, 
and not suffer them to be tortured before mine eyes. 
I felt I could stand ought but the writhing pain of 
those so dear to me. I threw myself into Mary's 
arms, and was beginning to whisper words of comfort 
that I hardly felt, when Peter's voice again called 
out, " It is Thomas Brown himsel' I" I could hardly 
believe it; but the shouts of the whole party soon 
convinced me it was even so. We all rushed down 
stairs, and, quickly unbarring the door, there stood 
Thomas before us. Right glad we all were to see him ; 
and in my joy I threw my arms around his neck, and 
wept. Indeed, there were but few dry eyes amongst us, 
and many were the words of welcome. " Oh, Thomas I 
are ye back safe amongst us a'?" and, " Hae ye come 
aff skaithless, my auld frien' ? " " Hech, sirs, but I'm 
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blithe to see ye, cummer ! " and such like, was heard 
on all sides. Skaithless, in sooth, he was not; for 
though he had been but three days away, a fearful 
change had come over him. His face was haggard, 
and had a wild look, as if he had been well-nigh 
scared out of his senses, and his flesh seemed wasted 
as if by sickness. He got slowly off his horse, and 
entered the house; but scarce had he passed the 
threshold, when he stopped, as if unable to go a step 
further. He sank down into the nearest seat, and, 
covering his face with one hand, wept like a child. 
We now, for the first time, perceived that the other 
hand was wrapped up in a handkerchief. My heart 
turned sick, and I could not speak ; but, in truth, I 
needed not to ask. I knew too well what the fiends 
in human shape had done ; but the servants crowded 
round him with looks of horror. 

"What's the matter, Thomas? what have they 
done to you ?" they eagerly asked. Mother checked 
them — but yet with a voice more gentle than was her 
wont. 

" Why stand ye here," she said, " tormenting the 
man with your senseless questionings ? Can ye not, 
some of ye, run and get him a cup of wine to stay his 
heart?'' 

Their haste now to supply his wants was as great 
as their curiosity had been, so that they did but 
hinder each other in their zeal. But the wine was 
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brought at last, and, when Thomas had drank it, his 
Kpirit revived ; and, taking off his bonnet, he reverently 
thanked God, who had delivered him out of the snare 
of the fowler, and brought him home again with 
Ufe. 

We had no need now to ask him questions, 
for he burst forth with his tale of woe. — "Alack, 
alack, that ever I suld hae come into sic awfu' 
straits I Think o' an honest man, as Thomas 
Brown has been in board and buttery these fifty 
years, being taken to jail like a thief, with his feet 
tied beneath the horse's belly, at the back o' a reiv- 
ing trooper, syne thrust into a hole no fit for a Chris- 
tian to put his nose intil, wi' the cauld flags for his 
bed, and sic brose as would sicken ahorse for his meat. 
I lay there a' the first nicht, and I trow a long and 
weary twal hours was that nicht to me. There were 
twa folk there wi' me — John Muir o' the Burdie House, 
and his wife ; they were unco kind to me, though they 
maun hae been in a sair way themsels, puir bodies, 
but they bade me baud up my heart, and trust in the 
Lord. The hale nicht they held at the psalms till I 
was fain to wish they would baud their peace, for what 
was the use o' angering the folk mair than they were 
already, and I said as much to them, but the guidwife 
answered — ' Na, na ; we'll follow the example of the 
blessed St Paul. Didna he and Silas sing psalms in the 
prison, and shall we be silent? Rather come you, Thomas 
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Brown, and join us, for it is a glorious thing to suffer 
in the good cause, and right glad am I to see you here.' 
— It was mair than I was to see m jsel' there, and the 
words were just coming to the end o' my tongue, when 
I kept them down, for I thought there was nae use to 
vex them, puir bodies — ^they had plenty ; but I took 
care nane outside the door should hear my voice. I 
tried to mind my carritch, and a psalm or two, to say 
to myse? ; but a' thing good was clean soopit out o' my 
head, and I couldna mind a verse to an end. I tried 
syne to listen to their prayers; but while ae lug took 
in the sough, the ither could hear naething but the 
trampling o' the jailer's feet, and the jinglin' o' his 
keys in ilka lock. But the dreichest time will hae an 
end, and so had that weary nicht. The morning broke 
at last, but made it no muckle better. It might be 
about nine o' the clock when they came for us, and took 
us to the council-chambers. There was a deal o' people 
there — soldiers wi' their swords and bayonets glitter- 
ing in the sun, and lawyers and bailies forbye — ^but I 
hardly kenned what I saw, for the room gied round wi' 
me ; no that I was frichted either, but the long ride 
had made me dizzy. They set up John Muir first, but 
it was but little I heard o' what went on, till they 
asked him to tak' the test, whilk John was no at a' 
wiUing to do, and e'en spoke up to them boldly, and 
said he would as leif lose his life as dishonour his God ; 
that oath was a most horrid and unlawful one, and he 
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would never tak' it. He did not deny having been at 
Bothwell Brig ; and so, as ye may weel wot, they made 
short wark wi' him. He was brought in guilty by his 
own confession, and ordered to be hanged next day. My 
blood ran cauld in my veins when I heard the sentence; 
but John Muir himsel' seemed unco contented. When 
he was telt it, he just raised his een, I trow, in prayer ; 
and then looking at his wife — wha, puir body, was 
maist demented — ^he said, ' Fear not for me, Jean ; 
it will no be lang we are parted ; stand firm in the 
faith, and maybe the same grave will baud us.; and, 
blessed be His name, the same crown we'll wear.' 
— They led him away in an awfu' hurry. Just as 
they got him to the door, Jean broke frae their hands 
and tried to get till him, but they keepit her back. 
Then she fell on her knees, and besought them to, have 
mercy, in a way that might hae moved the deevil him- 
seP ; but, fegs, I am no sure, but they are waur — for 
they just leuch at her, and said they had na time to 
wait for her to greet, but to make haste and take the 
test hersel', and then she would maybe get a better 
husband. — 'The test,' swd she, *I will never take. 
Te may spill my worthless blood, as ye are hast- 
ing to spill his; but ye cannot force my heart to 
harbour, or my lips to speak aught contrar to my 
Lord, or betray His righteous cause.' — * Betray I Ay, 
ay, and so there is something ye have got to keep 
secret! Now, woman, haste ye. Tell us ought ye 
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know of Mbter James Thompson — ^where he is, and 
when you last saw him — ^and you shall go free. If 
not, ye are a dead woman.' — 'I know nothing of 
Mister James, holy and blessed man I and if I did, I 
would give my life gladly to save his from yer cruel 
hands. Be quick, I pray ye, and do yer work of 
blood. Let me to my husband, that we may together 
seal our testimony, and enter His presence that re- 
deemed us.' — They were not so willing to be hurried, 
howsomever, and questioned her a' ways to find out 
something, but nae word could they get frae her o' 
ony body but hersel' ; so at last they were unco mad 
at her, and ordered her to be hanged the next day 
wi' her husband. As they were taking her away, she 
passed by me, and her face was lightsome wi' a smile 
o' joy, as she said, * I will share wi' him the crown o' 
blessed martyrdom. Thomas, stand ye firm in the 
Lord, and fear not. His strength will be sufiScient 
for ye, put your trust in Him and He will bring ye 
through, even though blood be in yer way.' — Her 
words came kindly to me, and sure enough I tried 
my best to keep up a stout heart, when I was 
called forward. — 'Well, old boy,' said the oflScer, 
* we've missed our game, I trow, in you. You are a 
lower quarry than we aimed at ; but we'll find rebel- 
lion enough to hang you, no doubt.' — * Not rebellion,' 
said I, though I could scarce speak; 'sure enough 
there is no rebellion about yer humble servant. I 
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never was at Bothwell Brig or at Pentland rising, 
nor ever lifted a hand against onj o' the king's 
commissioners/ Ye ken I was ever a man o' peace, 
and I thought it as weel to let them know that, 
for why sud our good be evil spoken o' ? No that 
I was feared for the likes o' them — for what could 
they do? Then they swd to me again, 'Will ye 
drink the king's health 1 ' ' Nae objection at a' to do 
that in a cup o' good Canary, o' which I hae muckle 
need, for my very bones are aching with the cauld o* 
that hole I was in last night.' Wi* that they laughed, 
and I tried to look spree, for I thought it no ill to 
humour them, when I could do sae wi' a clear conscience ; 
but a' the while my knees were knocking together ; no 
wi' fear — ^for what should I be feared for ? — but wi' the 
cauld I had taen o'ernight. They went on to ask me 
heaps o' mair questions, which it took the hail o' me 
to answer. At length they began about Mister James, 
and they threepit that I maun ken where he was. I 
telt them I kenned naething o' him ; but they would not 
believe, and held at me till at length yon sheriff body 
^-oh but his face would turn cream I — said if I would 
not tell for their speaking, they would try something 
that would gar me. I gaed clean out o' my mind 
when I saw the thumbscrews, and sat down on my 
knees and besought them to have mercy. No that I 
was sae muckle feared either, but I was unwilling that 
the justices o' the land should dishonour themselves 
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wi' such an act o' iniquitj. Besides that, wha ^as to 
look to the house o' Borland, gin I was maimed or 
lamed ? Hech, sirs, but it was awfu' work ! I saw clean 
through yon chap, that there was nae mercy in his 
heart ; and indeed I'm thinking it's no here I would hae 
been, an he had had his will. I kenna how I am 
alive to tell it ; but eh, bairns, may nane o' ye e'er 
come through what I hae dreed for conscience' sake I 
I was on my knees greeting to think o' the sin that 
was about to be enacted, and warning them o' their 
awfu' responsibility, when I fell into a kind o' a 
dream ; and the first thing that brought me to mysel' 
was a thraw that made me jump to my feet as I had 
been shot. But oh ! " continued poor Thomas, " oh ! 
we'll no speak about it — only may ye all be keepit 
from what I hae suffered for the sake o' the Eirk and 
the Covenant ; and in the hour o' trial, may ye a' be 
enabled, like Thomas Brown, to witness a good con- 
fession I " 

Again poor Thomas was quite overcome with the 
recollection of his own valour and sufferings, whilst his 
hearers were sobbing and crying around hiin ; and I 
thought mother rather hard when she pressed him a 
Uttle further, saying, "But how came they to discharge 
thee, Thomas i How was it that thou wert delivered 
from their bands ? " 

" Leddy, how was Daniel delivered out of the den 
o' lions?" replied Thomas, with a look of cahn 
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reproof, but at the same time a comic twinkle in his 
eye, which at once made me suspect there was more 
in the story than we had yet heard. 

<' But haye you no more to tell us i Did they ask 
thee no more questions ? And what said you anent 
Mister James ? " 

" I telt them, leddy — what was God's truth — that I 
kenned nothing o' him ; and had they taken my hfe, 
as they took that o' John Muir and his wife, I could 
hae telt nae mair." 

"Aweel, Thomas," said mother, "go on and tell 
us yer ain tale ; it's the shortest way o' coming to the 
truth, I'se warrant." 

" Ay, ay, leddy, the truth's soon telt ; but no sae 
soon done wi' ; and for a' yer misdoubtments o' me, 
I suld like to ken whilk o' ye has suffered as I hae 
done in the good cause. It's easy for you to sit at 
hame ; but gin ye were ta'en before counsellors and 
kings for the gospel's sake, it's a different story. 
Na, na ; nane o' ye ken ought about it." 

" Thomas," said mother, firmly, though I saw a tear 
glisten in her eye, " say not sae. Do I ken nothing 
about suffering for the liord if Hae I not yielded Him 
up that which was dearer to me than a hundred Uves? 
Look yonder," she continued, pointing towards the 
moor, where the stone could be clearly seen which 
marked father's grave — " look yonder, and tell me if 
ye mind the day when the light o' mine eyes and the 
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desire o' my heart was taken from me with a stroke ; 
and will ye tell me I ken nothing of suffering ? No, 
Thomas, the Lord has not yet called upon me to wear 
the martyr's crown ; but, take my word for it, the 
writhings o' a wounded heart are waur to bear than 
the fiery stake, and had it no been for my bairns, 
gladly would I hae shared the fate o' them that the 
Lord has thought worthy." 

I had never before heard mother speak of the 
manner of father's death, and I longed much to ask 
her some more particulars ; but I dared not, nor had 
I time, for Thomas was touched on the right chord. 

" Oh, leddy, leddy I speak nae o' that awfu' day. 
Weel I wot ye ken what sorrow is. Oh, leddy, speak 
nae o' that day o' woe I " 

" Aweel, Thomas, I am no wanting in the knowledge 
o' suffering ; an' if ye hae, indeed, been bold for the 
Lord, right glad am I to hear it. I was only feared 
ye had betrayed the Lord's servants." 

" I said naething that could betray onybody," 
replied Thomas, " for the best o' a' reasons, I kent 
naething ; and I believe if they had kept me till now, 
wi' my thumb in yon screw, they would hae got as 
little out o' me as they did, and I'm thinking ye will 
all be mickle obliged to me afore long, for my discreet 
conduct to the troopers Howsomever, we'U see." 

" No, no, Thomas," I said, " let us hear all. I long 
to know how you got off." 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



MISTRESS KATE DALRTMPLB. 65 

" Well, then, Mistress Kate, I'm thinking you will 
na be so much troubled for a wheen days at least ; 
for I telt them that a' the information I could gie 
them was o' a meeting to be held in Galloway — I 
didna ken where, but I had heard tell o' it — ^and may- 
be Mister James would be there." 

" What meeting is that, Thomas?" 

" A meeting that it will do them no ill to be at ; 
just a meeting o' their ain sells — Lagg, Clavers, and 
a wheen mair o' the bloody loons." 

" And how did you hear of it, Thomas ? " 

'^ I heard the dragoons speak o' it to one another, 
as I rode ahint them to Ayr. Howsomever, I don't 
know that I would hae been let off for that informa- 
tion, had not one o' the officers spoken up, and said 
he — 'We've had enough of hanging for this morning ; 
let this old fellow off. You see he's not of the right 
sort. We'll get nothing out of him.' And so they were 
after other work, and I was set free. My certy I if 
I was na another man when I was aince more in the 
free air o' heaven. But, oh^ sirs, I had not gone far 
when I saw a crowd o' folk round about the gallows* 
tree ; and I looked again, and there was honest John 
Muir and his wife in the air, where I mysel' had ex- 
pected to be wi' them. Oh I but my heart grew sick. 
I didna ken what to do. I was feared to stay, and 
I was feared to go— so I just stepped into the house 
o' a friend o' yours/ Mistress Grizzy» outade the town. 
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and stoppit wi' him a' night ; and he lent me his beast 
to bring me on the day, for I was but ill sorted for 
a walk after a' I had come through." 

After Thomas had told his story, mother and 
Grizzy urged him much to let some ointment be put 
on his hand ; but he would on no account let it be 
unwrapped. It made me sad, indeed, to think of all 
he bad suffered ; but still I cannot but think he must 
have taken the oath of abjuration, for he never could 
have been in a sheriff's court without having been 
forced thereunto, and those who are fractious so to 
do suffer with fearful rigour. Indeed, many have lost 
their lives for this very point ; but they counted not 
their lives dear unto them, and also took the spoiling 
of their goods with joy, being thankful, so that they 
might win Christ. Many, no doubt, there are who 
understand not the cause of our sufferings, and who 
resist the tyranny of an evil king, thinking thereby 
to serve their country ; but the most I know or hear 
of resist for conscience' sake, feeling that they dare 
not disown Christ as the King in his own kirk. 
Poor Thomas, I fear me, has but little knowledge of 
this, though he has heard much thereupon. 

March 5. — ^We have been left in much peace for 
some days bypast. We hear the dragoons have gone 
south ; but we fear much to trust to this, for they 
are so hard upon as, that it may be but a trick. The 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



J 



MISTRESS KATB DALRYMPLB. 67 

curate also is our great enemy, and watches closely ; 
and were there to be any suspicious circumstances, it 
would quickly be told at head-quarters. This keeps 
us from trying to fly to Holland, where many of our 
fellow-sufferers have a refuge; but the great difficulty 
of getting from hence to a port — Leitb, I believe, 
being the nearest where there would be any hope of 
finding a vessel — ^and also that we would thereby be 
reduced to a penniless condition, and could not buy 
bread, were we on the other side of the water, much 
less could we pay for our passage across, — these 
causes keep us where we are, but always on the watch 
when it is possible to leave. 

March 10. — ^We are still left in much quiet, for 
which I desire to thank our heavenly Father; the 
more as we daily bear of the great cruelty used 
against the people of God, and which is Ukely to 
increase — for King James is even more Popish than 
he who went before, and it is said will be, if it be 
possible, more rigorous in enforcing by law that 
dreadful oath which has been pressed on this kingdom 
for so long a time. But 1 trust in God He will send a 
delivery to His church and people ; and though our ene- 
mies be at a great height of wickedness, yet God can 
give strength to His own to endure all patiently. We 
are beginning to put our house and affairs in better 
order than they have been for some time past, and all 
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things are falling into the old train, such as I hare 
known them since I was born. Oars would, indeed, be 
a happy and a pleasant lot, if we were only left quiet, 
and allowed to worship God as our fathers did ; but 
the troubles have now been of so long standing, that 
surely the Lord will soon appear for the sake of His 
own elect. 

April 12. — Much evil is sometimes done by the 
unwise zeal of good men. This is the case even now, 
not far hence ; and will, I fear, bring much trouble on 
the district where it happened. I thank God that it 
is more than ten miles distant from this, but even that 
is too near for our good or comfort. The case is this : 
Towards the end of last month, some few of the wan- 
derers, who were upon their hiding in that neighbour- 
hood, entered into a concert to meet together, and 
essay to force the curate, Mister Peter Peirson, to give 
them a written declaration that he would forbear in- 
stigating their enemies against them — ^the said Mister 
Peter being a well known and violent oppressor of the 
people, and doing great evil by informing, and being 
otherwise serviceable to the Laird of Lagg. It is cer- 
tain that the wanderers were exasperated more than 
ordinarily by the many murders in cold blood, and 
the severe commissions and orders given out against 
them ; but they expressly declared they would do him 
no bodily harm, but merely wished to deter him, in 
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time to come, from the evils he was wont to do ihem. 
Accordingly, they went to the manse, and sent some 
of their party to speak with Mister Peter, whilst the 
rest remained at some little distance. Whether those 
sent got into angry words, or whether Mister Peter 
made the attack, is not known; but a shot being 
heard, the party stationed near came running up, and 
found Mister Peter lying dead, being killed by one 
James M'Michael. This murder will, it is feared, do 
much evil to the Lord's people, and will be made 
a handle for grieyous persecution and the shedding 
of much blood, notwithstanding that the body of 
Presbyterians are in noways concerned in the deed. 
Alas I it would seem as if there were to be no end of 
the finings, imprisonments, tortures, and banishments 
that are going forward. But death itself would be 
preferable to being sent to Jamaica, and sold there as 
a slave ; and yet this is often done to our ministers and 
people, simply for refusing to take the test or the oath 
of abjuration. The troubles of the country are really 
inexpressible by the violent pushing of these oafhs, 
multitudes even of women being sent to the planta- 
tions for their refusing of them. 

April 13. — ^We have been busy all day at our 
needles ; there is also now much to be done in the 
dairy and house, which keeps us pretty hard at work* 
Things have been neglected for some time past more 
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than they should have been, owing to the great danger 
of leaving the house, and the great and constant 
trouble we were ever in ; besides, last year, many of 
our cows were carried off by the dragoons. Now the 
number is again made up, and we expect soon to have 
twenty-five cows giving a full quantity of milk. The 
pasture looks well for the season, the stock having 
been mostly off it last year. 

April 20. — Mary and I are again enjoying our- 
selves in this lovely weather, by walking everywhere 
at our pleasure. This day, after having spent some 
time with mother in the still-room and the dairy, we 
walked down to the burn. I shewed Mary the rock 
from which I had leaped the night I escaped from the 
dragoons, and we searched about for the place from 
whence I had seen Mister James rise, as it were, from 
the ground. At length we found the entrance, and, 
creeping on our hands and knees, we reached the 
cave ; but, oh ! it made my heart sad to think that 
the good man should ever have been compelled to live 
in such a place. Mary and I could but just stand 
upright, and the ground was damp with the water from 
the burn. It was also quite dark, save at one corner, 
where, hidden on the outside by a thorn-bush, there 
was a narrow opening in the rock, not more than half an 
inch wide. Through this opening it must have been 
that Mister James observed my approach that even- 
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ing. Here, also, we found some dry and hard scraps 
of bread, which brought our good friend much to our 
hearts, as it was doubtless he who had left them. We 
sat for one moment on the stone which had so long 
been his only seat by day and his pillow by night ; and 
offered in that Bethel, where prayer had so often been 
made, a petition that our honoured and much-loved 
minister might be preserved from all the snares laid 
for him by his enemies, and brought back to us in 
peace. We thanked God for having so long preserved 
him and us, and entreated that His presence might be 
with us to the end. We then left the cave, and re- 
turned home, talking much of our minister, and won- 
dering where he now is. I liked not to hint my fears 
to Mary, but it seems to me that be must have fallen 
into evil hands, or he would have been with us during 
this time of quiet. 

April 21. — Mother got a letter this morning from 
my aunt, the Lady Glenwinning, offering to come and 
visit us. We all rejoice in this ; for though many years 
are gone since we have met, yet I remember well her 
kindness when I visited her in Edinburgh. I was but 
a child then, it being before father's death, but I loved 
her much. She is father's only sister, and has, I 
believe, suffered greatly for the gospel's sake. In 
her letter, she told mother she was in great trouble 
about her son. Cousin John, from whom she has not 
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heard for some time past« and he was wont to write 
often. She will not leave town until the next news 
from Leyden has arrived. 

April 26. — Betty Morrison's granddaughter Mary 
was this day wedded to Roger, our herdsman. They 
have for long been betrothed; but, owing to the 
troubles, could not make out their marriage. Last 
week, hearing that there was one of our own minis- 
ters at Kilwinning, it was settled to take place to-day. 
Accordingly, in the forenoon they went, in a very 
quiet way, to the house where the good Mister 
Mitchell was in hiding; and the ceremony being 
performed, they returned here, where we had a grand 
supper and many guests awaiting them. Mary and I 
had been very busy all day, helping Grizzy to have 
everything in high order for the company. All was 
completed in good time, and everything looked beau- 
tiful. About four in the afternoon, the neighbours 
began to arrive ; and just as the clock struck five, the 
wedding-party entered the yard. 

Mother went out to receive them, with as much 
honour as they had been lords and ladies; and Thomas 
was not backward to do his part. No sooner had the 
bride put her foot within the door, than we all ran 
towards her; and a large cake of shortbread, which 
had been prepared with great care by Grizzy, was 
broken over her head. A great scramble followed ; 
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each one trying to get a few crumbs, for good luck, 
it is said. She was then led to a seat, and crowned 
with a wreath of spring flowers, which Mary and I 
had made of the choicest violets, primroses, and 
such like, that we could cull. She looked very pretty 
in her simple white dress ; and though her ornaments 
were only flowers, yet it seemed to me they rested on 
a heart as happy as that of any courtly dame. After 
supper, the couple's health was drank, songs were 
sung, and we had a bhthe time. But, alas I nothing 
can pass without a blight in this poor, suffering 
country. We were just in the height of our pleasure, 
when first one of the watchers, then another, and an- 
other, came rushing in — ^for we had stationed four in 
different parts, to give us timely warning if our enemies 
approached — all crying out, " The dragoons! the dra- 
goons I They are coming down the road from Ayr ! " 

It was but too true. There they were — those 
hateful red-coats that we had been so long free of — 
there they were, riding post towards the house I Not 
a moment was to be lost in clearing away everything 
that had the look of a wedding ; for what we feared 
was, that, if they had heard or suspected such a thing 
had taken place, they would insist on knowing who 
and where the minister was that had married them. 
K they got not satisfaction, imprisonment and death 
might be the consequence. So quickly we put out 
the b'ghts, cleared away what we could of the dishes 
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and like signs of company; and throwing into the fire 
the bride's crown of flowers, we put on her an apron and 
mutch, and set her down to a wheel. The rest of the 
party speedily hid themselves in and about the house; 
whilst the family, with the bride, waited, with much 
fear and many prayers, in the parlour. On they 
came ; their sharp trot, in the still night air, sounded 
like the knell of peace and hope. On they came, with 
fearful shoutings and yells, which made us tremble to 
hear. They soon reached the house, and drawing up 
in the courtyard as aforetime, began to batter the 
door with the butt-end of their guns. At mother's 
command, Thomas went to answer them ; but before 
he drew the bolts, he called — " Wha's there ? and 
what would ye with a peaceable house at this time o' 
nicht?" 

" Open the door, or we'll pull the house about your 
ears," shouted a voice from the outside ; and Thomas, 
stricken with terror, was about to obey, when mother 
opened the window of the room in which we were, and 
demanded, in a calm and firm voice, what officer was 
with them, and to hear their commission. 

"We carry our commission at the point of our 
swords, woman," they replied, rudely ; " and as for 
officers, we are not under orders to you ; so open the 
door without more ado. We want but something to 
eat and drink, and will go on our way without 
molesting you, if we are civilly treated." 
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"Open the door, Thomas," said mother; "the 
house of Borland was never known to refuse its shelter, 
or deny food and fire, to its bitterest enemies ; but had 
they not sought that at my hand, nerer a foot of them 
should have crossed my threshold with leave o' me, 
unless they had shewn me a legal warrant." 

Luckily for us, the men did not hear this remark, 
which would but have aggravated their rudeness. In 
a few seconds, about a dozen men entered the room 
where we were, headed by a non-commissioned officer. 
Without any salutation or sign of respect, they threw 
themselves into the seats at the supper-table, which 
we had just left, and called for wine. Of vivers there 
still were plenty on the board before them. 

Mother rose, and saying, with dignity, to Thomas, 
" Let nothing be abated of the hospitality which this 
house hath ever shewn," passed into the withdrawing- 
room, we following her. Her manner for a moment 
seemed to hold the men in check, and they suffered us 
to leave the room in peace; but no sooner was the 
door shut, than they resumed their insolence and rude 
mirth, the which we could plainly hear, the partition 
dividing the two apartments being but thin. 

" Upon my word, Ned," we heard one of them say, 
" I would take to psalm-singing myself, if it brought 
such good cheer as this every day. Do you mean to 
say, old Barebones, that this is your ordinary 
fare?" 
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" My certy ! " rejoined his companion, " he should 
grow fatter upon it, methinks." 

" An it please ye, sirs," replied Thomas, " it is the 
plenishing of my leddy's table, and no mine, ye have 
fallen heirs to — ^albeit the house o' Borland ne'er 
stinted gentle or simple in the best o' a' the country 
could afford.'' 

" A larger company have sat at this board to-night 
than we have seen, I trow," said another ; ** for be the 
yiands good or bad, the table is spread for more than 
twenty ; and we have scarce met more than ten." 

" Come, we must look to this gear," said another 
▼oice. " Have ye any of your canting crew hidden in 
the house ? You had better give them up, if you have. 
A purse of fifty merks is the price for a rebel's head ; 
and a cold bullet through your own, the price of con- 
cealing one." 

" Pity me, good sirs ; it's not the like o' me that 
would be hiding rebels," said Thomas. " Have I not 
kept the keys of cellar and buttery to the house o' 
Borland for the space of forty years, and none has 
ever had a word to say against me touching my loyalty 
to king or master. U ye wad seek for time-servers 
and men-pleasers, ye maun look for them elsewhere 
than in the Borland." 

" Do you mean that we are time-servers or men- 
pleasers, ye old scamp ? Hold your tongue, I say, or 
we'll make you pipe to another tune." 
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" I wasna saying ony sic thing/' said Thomas ; 
adding in a lower tone, as he was leaving the room, 
" But if the cap fits ye, sirs, ye can put it on." 

I was glad to find that the soldiers took no notice of 
this speech, for I feared lest Thomas should get him- 
self into trouble ; and albeit in general he had no lack 
of caution, yet on this day, being somewhat elated and 
in higher spirits than was ordinary, I dreaded that he 
might forget' his prudence, as I had aforetime seen 
him do. In the course of their talk with one another, 
we found that the party was on its way to Lanark; 
and though we knew not on what errands of evil they 
might be bound, yet we could not but rejoice that, for 
the present at least, no harm seemed intended in our 
own quarter. 

They kept up their feasting and singing until a late 
hour, more than once calling upon Thomas to supply 
them with wine, which, for peace' sake, he was not 
loath to do. At last, to our great relief, we heard 
them, with much noise and clamour, leave the hall. 
They mounted their horses in the yard — ^whose com- 
fort had been well looked to — ^and, in their drunken 
way, gave us three cheers for their good entertain- 
ment, and rode off. 

This untimely visit had done no great damage^-- 
nay,'had rather relieved our minds, by giving us for 
the present a prospect of peace. Nathless, we were 
grieved that poor Mary should have had such a 
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troubled wedding, and could not be otherwise than 
little pleased with Grizzy, when her ill-contrived 
speech put the poor girl's spirits lower than they were 
before. 

" I trow nae good o' this wedding," she said, loud 
enough for Mary to hear. " Them that begin with 
swords and bayonets, are like to have aught but a 
canny fireside." 

The bride said nothing, but I saw her eyes fill with 
tears, which Peter saw too, for he turned sharply 
round on Grizzy, and said — " What needs you be 
▼exing the lassie ? An there were swords and bayonets, 
they came not near to her ; and though the best-man 
did fall over a gun when he was running to hide, yet 
nae blood was spilt, and wha is the waur ? " 

"Aweel," replied Grizzy, who seemed somewhat 
softened by the distress she had given, " I said na that 
ony ill boded she wadna win through. My mither 
aye said, after strife comes peace ; but for a' that, a 
sword clashed on a wedding-day ne'er brought good 
luck, that I heard o'. I mind weel, when I was a 
lassie, my father had a farm in Glenfinlass. A 
neibour and he had divided the tack between them, 
and his dochter and mysel' were bairns at the schule 
thegither. She grew up as bonnie a quean as ye'd 
see in the glen, and my auldest brother and her were 
to be married when the harvest was in. Weel, a' was 
set for a blithe kirn and a wedding in one ; the 
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minister had come, the knot was tied, and we fell to 
the dancing, when a cry got up that the fiery cross 
was seen on Benledi, and every man took sword and 
target, and sure enough " 

"Whisht wi' yer Hieland clavers, woman," inter- 
rupted Peter ; " we hae nae sic heathenish signs in the 
low countries. Hech, sirs, that the Popish abomina- 
tion should gar folk rise and flee frae hearth and 
board 1" 

" Hieland clavers ! quo' he," returned Grizzy, in 
great wrath, " I wonder when ony o' yer Lowland 
folks would ride or rin, fecht or wrestle, Uke the 
Hielandersl Weel I wot, an the Englishers had 
come down on the glens, as they hae done on the low 
countries, they wad hae met a hotter welcome." 

Peter was about to reply, and a war of words would 
have followed— ^for neither he nor Grizzy were sparing 
in their wrath — had not mother interposed. 

" Be still, I say, both of you I" she called ouf, stamp- 
ing her foot, as is her wont when speaking with 
greater energy than ordinary. " Will ye carry on such 
strife and contention before my very face? I know 
not that we have warrant in Scripture for believing in 
signs and omens ; but well I trow we have no war- 
rant for brethren biting and devouring one another — 
Lowlanders and Highlanders are of one blood, surely I 
And whereas ye are tormenting the lassie with evil 
auguries, ye had better bid her look to her Bible; 
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and put her trust in Him who will not suiFer a hair of 
her head to be moved, without it be for her profit. I 
tell ye, Mary Morrison, it is an a?rfu' thing to wed in 
these days, unless ye ken weel in whom ye trust ; for 
who knows how soon ye may be called on for the dead 
sark, and be left, like me, a widow in a weary land I 
But if the Lord is your portion. He .will teach you, my 
puir lassie, as He has taught me, to resign your 
dearest willingly back into the hands o' Him that 
gave them, to be restored to you again^ where sin and 
sorrow will be no more." 

Poor Mary was by this time in tears, and seemed 
to relish mother's talk no more than Grizzy's. I 
would gladly have comforted her, but lacked the 
courage to speak in mother's presence, so could only 
busy myself in getting all ready for her home-going ; 
and when she saw the horse, with its brave new 
pillion, brought to the door, and the lads and lasses 
with their breast-knots ready to accompany her to 
her new home, she dried her tears, and smiles, more 
befitting the occasion, took theu* place. We sent 
plenty of old shoes after her for good luck ; and so, 
when the bridal procession was fairly gone, we retired 
to rest, after a day of more than ordinary excitement 

May 1. — We were up betimes this morning, and 
went out to the hills, as was our wont, to gather dew. 
Never had the country looked more lovely. The sun, 
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which was but lately risen, was shining on the uplands, 
while wreaths of white mist still slept in the valley. 
We had not gone far when we saw several parties of 
our neighbours that, on many a blithe bygone year, 
we had met on the same errand ; but now, in sooth, 
we lacked the heart for cheer or merriment, and, with- 
out speaking to each other, but with the same thought, 
doubtless, in both our hearts, Mary and I turned down 
a little bypath, to avoid them. It skirted the edge 
of a hazel-wood, of which, when we had reached the 
utmost verge, we sat down on the trunk of an old tree, 
from whence we had an open view of the country round. 
The dew sparkled like diamonds on the grass at our 
feet, and we could hear at intervals the merry laughter 
of the groups dispersed amongst the hills. 

"Alack, sister I" said Mary, at length, "wherefore 
have we come out ? My spirit fails me when I would 
be gay, as in old, happy times ; and methinks the dew 
would turn to tears on my cheek." 

Indeed, when I looked in her sweet blue eyes, they 
were full already of those sad dew-drops, which over- 
flowed as she spoke. I put my arm round her, and 
kissed them away, while I struggled with the load on 
my own heart, that I might lighten hers. 

" But we have rest at present, Mary dear," I said ; 
" and who knows what good turn matters may take 
before long ? Scotland's black days may even now have 
passed, and better times be at hand." 

F 
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" God grant it 1 " replied Mary ; " but I fear it is 
far otherwifiQ. The people of Scotland will not yield, 
aind thQ rujeirs are as little likely to change their 
minds." 

** Would you wish the people to yield, Mary? 
Would you. wish that the peace and prosperity of this 
world should be taken in exchange for the truth of 
God ? Such was not the mind of the patriarchs of 
old. So thought not Moses, when he chose rather 
to suffer affliction with tiie people of God than to- 
enjoy the pleasures of sin for a season. Thus thought 
not our own father, when he gave up his life without 
a murmur for the cause of God and of Scotland^" 

" I would not in truth, Kate," said Mary, meekly, 
" that one jot or one tittle of God's law was sacrificed ; 
and I have already cast in my lot, and that gladly, 
with His suffering people in this land ; yet it seemeth 
to me that there is somewhat of danger lest the spirit 
be lost in the letter— the substance in the form." 

" Doubtless, Mary dear," I replied, " there is evil 
mingled with all the good on earth ; and in the holiest 
company there may be those who lack a single heart ; 
but who can doubt that the great mass of our ministers 
and people are suffering for conscience' sake ? " 

** I doubt not they suffer for conscience' sake," said 
Mary ; " yet sometimes I wish we heard more of Christ 
than we do. The Covenant is good ; but, neverUieless, 
it is not our plea for heaven ; and sometimes the fear 
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lies heavy on my soul lest there be any who go fo 
death for this cause, and miss their way after all.'^ 

I wondered that such thoughts should be in Mary's 
young mind ; for, in truth, the like had often passed 
through mine own ; but she, who ever believed so well 
of all men, so guileliess and siidple, — I dreamed not 
such would have entered hers. 

" The Lord knoweth them that are His, Mary," I 
said ; " and though many in this land may hold by the 
Covenant, because their fathers have done so, and 
because they like not the oppression of their rulers, yet 
methinks they are not wrong so to do. Freedom in 
both temporal and spiritual matters is the right of 
every man: it is what our fathers fought and bled 
for ; and it is the glorious legacy our martyred 
Wallace bequeathed to Scotland; therefore it would 
ill beseem Scotchmen to yield it lightly.'* 

" Truth, Kate ; far be it from me to wish that Scot- 
land should submit to be enslaved, or for one moment 
follow after the hireling shepherds; yet still I fear 
me that some " 

Mary's speech was interrupted by a sudden rustling 
among the trees, and turning, we saw a man standing 
close beside us. We started up in alarm, and were 
about to fly, when the sound of our own names arrested 
us — we stood and looked at the stranger. He was 
steadfastly regarding lis. But there was that in his 
aspect which gave us confidence; and we were also 
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further reassured by observing that the fashion of his 
dress was not that of the persecuting party. 

" Do you not know me ? " he said, at last ; " but 
indeed it were wonder if you did, for years of foreign 
travel must have changed me greatly. I knew you, 
Kate, at once, but Mary I would not have recognised 
unless I had seen her with you." 

" Kate, Kate ! " exclaimed Mary, " it is our Cousin 
John ! " 

I knew this before she spoke, and in truth it was 
both a glad and a sorry sight to see him there — 
glad we were to meet again one who, even from child- 
hood, had been as a brother unto us ; but much were . 
we frightened to see him within the reach of our ene- 
mies. Even whilst we spoke with him, I noted on thehill, 
at no great distance from us, one who had never borne 
him a good will — ^it was the Laird of Cairnie Hill. 

I prayed John to walk home with us by the wooded 
path, BO that as much as might be he should escape 
observation ; but I found it not an easy work to per- 
suade him to this caution. 

"There are no red-coats, I hear, in this part at 
present, Kate — so why needs this care ? I am weary 
of disguise and concealment in mine own land, and 
surely amongst kinsfolk and friends it may be laid 
aside." 

" Alas, John I ye little know if ye think red-coats 
are our only foes I There be many, even now on this 
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hill, who would gladly claim the reward offered for 
betraying a proscribed man. I beseech of you keep 
under shelter, for I see Cairnie Hill has already got 
sight of you — God grant that it be not with recogni- 
tion ! " 

So saying, I persuaded him to follow me into the 
wood, where, walking along, he told us shortly his 
history, and wherefore he had returned from Holland. 

" It boots not to speak of all my reasons," he said ; 
" but the chief was, that I knew not of my mother's 
welfare." 

" But, John," I replied, " my aunt of Glenwin- 
ning wrote to you oft ; indeed, it has grieved her sore 
that you so rarely replied to her letters." 

'' I was sure of it, Kate, and therefore I sought a 
mission home. I feared that my mother might have 
got into trouble by her letters — not knowing that they 
are opened and read, and the parties watched accord- 
ingly ; and as hers to me never reached me, I knew 
not what to think." 

I longed to ask if it were a state mission on which 
he had come, but dared not ; for a notion came over me 
that we might be overheard — ^the more so, as a stealthy 
sound in the wood made me creep with fear. I tried 
to make him remark it, but he understood me not. 
I could, therefore, only direct my speech accordingly. 

"Fear not for my aunt, John," I said, "she is 
well, and soon intends to come to our parts. Your 
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return must not pr^y<ent U9 of that pleasure, but ra- 
ther methi^ks should haaten lU She only waits for 
an escort. Why not l^are ifts this day to x;onduot 
her hither?" 

As I said this, I gave Mary's arm a squeeze^ to 
shew I had some intent — :she therefore was edlent. Not 
so Cousin John. 

"Truly, Kate," he replied, laughing, "the Bor- 
land must have lost its name, or its inmates be sorely 
changed, if they would send me forth this day before 
I have even broken bread in my fatherland.** 

" I would not that you went forth fasting," I re- 
plied ; " but I fear much for the danger your mother 
must be exposed to, if she pass through Lanarkshire 
alone. Our enemies muster strongly there at pre^ 
sent, and I doubt she is in ignoramse that many 
whom she formerly knew as friends are amongst their 
number, and would at once recognise her, and bring 
ruin upon us all." 

" Truly, then," said John, " I will not tarry in my 
ride. I will be off in an hour^s time, to prevent her 
taking so mad a journey.'^ 

Eight glad I was to hear him so speak, for just 
then I got sight of Cairnie Hill creeping along on the 
other side of the dyke. I knew he would quickly 
give information as to Cousin John's movements, and 
our only hope was in misleading him. No sooner had 
we cleared the wood than I hastened forward, saying 
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to John he was a lost man if he followed not mj 
hiddii^. 

Mother saw us approaching, and came down in great 
surprise to see who was with us, but I cut short her 
overflowing joy, by telling our tale of Cairnie Hill. 

" Kate is too fearsome, aunt," said John. " Surely 
I haye not returned home to be taken prisoner the 
first hour." 

" No, no, she's not too fearsome ; rash boy that ye 
are, to have come back ! If we care not for ye better 
than ye have cared for yourseP, yell be stiff and 
oauld ere noon ; but let us put our trust in the Lord, 
who has so often helped us." 

" Maister John! Maister John I" cried Thomas, who 
at this moment entered the room with breakfast. 
** Ah, sir, but I am glad to see you come back frae 
they foreign parts; but eh, sirs I ye have come to 
a troubled land I Ah, that ye may be safe, Maister 
John I" 

Thomas would have gone on for an hour had I not 
quickly told him John was even now in danger, and 
not a moment must be lost in making preparations to 
meet it. Fortunately, I knew we could trust our people, 
who by this time were crowding in to welcome their 
old favourite ; so we quickly set them all to work, first 
telling Cousin John to eat a hearty meal, for we knew 
not when he would get another in peace. 

My plan was^ that Roger, who was about John's 
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size and height, should ride off in the direction of 
Glasgow, taking care to inquire the road from passen- 
gers, as if he were a stranger, and thus lead the pursuit 
off the house. We, in the meantime, would convoy 
John to the cave, which was still unknown, Thomas 
having taken the soldiers to a wrong one the night of 
Mister James's escape. Very soon Roger was ready, 
and came to John, demanding his hat and cloak. 

" But this will bring you into trouble, Roger ; they 
will hang or shoot you for me, if they find you." 

'' Hoot I dinna be feared. I want them that, nae 
doubts are on the hills watching even now, to see the 
brave gentleman ride away from the door ; and when 
I am a mile or twa aff, I'll throw away thae trashy 
and on wi' my bannet and plaid." 

We persuaded John to do as Roger wished, well 
knowing he was the most likely to outwit the enemy ; 
and very soon we saw Roger, who looked very well 
in his new dress, march out of the hall-door, and 
mount a horse, which Thomas most reverently held, 
and then turn round, and apparently put something 
in the old man's hand before he gallopped off. It 
would appear that some had been watching, and that 
the bait took ; for ten minutes had hardly gone by, 
before a party of horsemen passed our gate without 
drawing rein. We well knew for what. 

" Now is your time, John," stdd I. " Away 1 and 
I will shew you where to hide." 
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We took him up the burn for about a mile ; but 
when we came to the cave, he was disposed to rebel, 
and said he would rather be shot like a dog than live 
like a rat. With a few words concerning the danger 
to us all if he were found here, we induced him to 
enter ; and there we found Peter, on his hands and 
knees, hard at work making a dry pavement of stones, 
which he got from the burn. We all fell to the work, 
and in less than half an hour there was a good dry 
flooring, which gave an air of comfort to the place it 
had never had before. We were, however, obliged 
to stop in our work of improvement, deeming it pru- 
dent to return home. With much trouble I obtained 
John's consent to remain where he was until I returned 
to him, which I promised should be on the first safe 
opportunity. I had no fears of his requiring any- 
thing, for Grizzy had supplied him with a good basket 
of viands. 

We had much ado to get home ; for the horsemen 
we saw returning had evidently found out the trick ; 
so we quickly separated, liking not so large a party 
should be seen near the cave. Peter struck boldly up 
the hill, and made as though he were among the 
sheep. Mother and Mary, keeping by the dyke, 
reached the garden unobserved, and so entered the 
house by the back-door. I tried to do the same, 
creeping by the bushes that fringed the burn ; but 
they were a broken cover, and I soon saw I was 
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obBerred, by three men riding towards me at a quick 
pace. I walked on, as tlioQgh I heeded not, and 
stooped down oftentimes to gatiieit cress. As they 
came near, one would hare gladly withdrawn himself; 
but I would not so let him off, and cried aloud — 
" Good-morrow to you, Cairnie Hill I Ye were not 
wont to be so late of a May morning. Methinks you 
must have slumbered long." 

" Not so. Mistress Kate," he replied. ** I saw you 
this morning on the hill, and would have spoken ; but 
feared to interrupt your conyerse with one who 
seemed a favoured guest." 

" Pity ye had not, Cairnie Hill," I said ; " for ye 
might have shaken hands with your old friend and 
comrade, my Cousin John. Te would have liked, 
no doubt, to see him whom ye knew and loved so well 
in former days." 

Methought he turned very red; but he quickly 
answered — " I should indeed like to see your cousin. 
Will ye take me to him. Mistress Kate i " 

*' Let us to the house then, and that quickly, for 
maybe he is even now off to Edinburgh, where he 
hath need to meet his mother ere she journeys to 
these parts." 

I was right glad to get them off from where they 
were; for well I knew that John must hear every 
word we spoke ; and I feared his wrath, which knows 
not discretion, would rise to see his old playmate's 
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perfidy; therefore I speedily .drew them to the 
house. 

Mother and Mary seemed mxioh surprised to see me 
•enter on such friendly terms with our enemies; but I 
lost no time in saying — " Here is Caimie Hill, mother, 
and has good-brother. They would see John before 
he starts for Edinburgh." 

'' Gairnie Hill and his friends are welcome, as they 
ever are," said mother, with one of her stateliest 
courtesies. '' I faaye, in sooth, been looking for them. 
They sat at my table but shortly ago, and I doubted 
not would return to drink the bride's health, for 
which they gave themselyes not time on the wedding- 
night." 

I forgot to say that, on the night of Mary Morri- 
son's marriage, Gairnie Hill and his good-brother 
made off as soon as there was a cry of the dragoons 
raised, nor did they, like the rest, return. He had 
before been suspected of a leaning towards the curates; 
but since then he has become desperate on their side ; 
and it is thoi^ht he would willingly do them a service, 
to prove bis loyalty, even at the expense of his old 
friends. I had never had a liking to him, and ever 
thought he was given to double-dealing; but I had 
never dreamed he would so meanly betray his old 
friends, until this shewed him in his blackest colours. 

He did not seem to relish mother's salutation, but 
spoke not. His brother, however, said, somewhat 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



92 DIABT OP 

sharply — " We will drink to pretty Polly's health 
right gladly, and to yours too, lady ; but we must 
first do our duty, which is to " 

" Ay, ay," said mother, who wished to gain time ; 
" by all means to duty first. Your business is to see 
my nephew : we'll see if he is yet to the fore. He 
said good-morrow to us but now, and was all ready 
for his journey. Mayhap, however, he is in the stable 
yet." 

" We'll soon see that," they both cried at once, and 
were going to the door, when they encountered Thomas. 

" My faith, Gairnie Hill ! are the dragoons at yer 
heels that ye're in sic a haste i Te needna be feared, 
man ; ye're among freends here. We are a' freends, 
ye ken." 

He said this with a smile so provoking, that it 
would have required a better temper than Cairnie 
Hill could ever boast to stand it; and I was but 
little astonished to see him aim a blow at Thomas 
which would certainly have laid him prostrate, had 
it not been cleverly evaded by him, who now pre- 
tended to take deeply to heart the treatment he 
had received ; and, planting himself in front of the 
hall-door, declared he would have a reason for " the 
laird's thus behaving himsel'." The laird and his 
companions swore and raved at him, and would soon 
have made short work with him, had he not been 
stoutly defended by Peter, who had returned from the 
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hill, " to see the fun," as he termed it. Under this pro- 
tection, Thomas ventured to maintain his post, and said 
— " When ye're calm, gentlemen, then I will explain 
myse? ; " and forthwith began a long harangue about 
his having been fifty years a servitor in the house o' 
Borland. 

Notwithstanding my fears for John, I could not 
help laughing heartily at Thomas's devices; and when 
at last he had delivered hunself of his mistreatment, 
and had entered his protest, he added — " And now, 
gentlemen, I will suffer ye to pass; for had ye telt 
me at the first that it was my young master that 
ye were in sic hot haste to shake hands wi', I would 
never hae hindered ye ; for I like weel to see auld 
freends happy wi' ane anither." But further provo- 
cation awaited them. The stable-door was locked, and 
no admittance could be obtained. 

" How is this, Thomas?" said mother; for we could 
see what went on from the window. " Is this more of 
your work?" 

" Na, na," replied Thomas ; " I kenna what this 
may be. The lads and lasses are a' here. I say, ye 
fulish queans, is this ony o' yer folly ? " 

All declared they had nothing to do with it ; but the 
mystery became greater still ; for now that the door 
was knocked down, the inside was found so^blockaded 
that entrance was for some time impossible. A fearful 
thought struck me. 
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" Oh, God I " I cried, " caa John be there if " 

" Just what I am thinkings" said Thomas, ** The 
senseless laddie has thought aU safe when he saw 
them come aff the mow ; and he'll just hae come down 
the brae, and had nae mair than time to pull the corn- 
bin atween him and the door, when he saw the loons 
leave the house.'^ 

'' K it be sae," groaned mother, *' mj husband's 
brother's son is a dead man. No power o' earth can 
do ought for him noo." 

" It's no without a struggle they'll hae him, at ony 
rate," cried Peter ; and in one moment he and all the 
rest of the work-people were at the stable-door, vow- 
ing that if evil was intended to Mister John, Gaimie 
Hill should pay for it. 

I could not move or speak, hardly could I breathe, 
during the next minute of fearful< suspense, while they 
pushed aside the corn-bin, and made their way into 
the stable. A cloud came before my eyes, and I saw 
nothing. At last I was roused by a Ibud roar of 
laughter ; but where it came from, or who it was, 
none could think. It confirmed Cairnie Hill in the 
notion that Cousin John was concealed; for he searched 
every corner, and swore fearful oaths in his great 
rage. He was at last obliged to leave the stable, after 
an unsuccessful search, when another burst uf merri-^ 
ment quickly took him to the hayloft; and there,* 
from under a pile of hay, was soon dragged forth our 
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honest Roger, whom we had all thought was hr on 
his way to Glasgow. 

Gairnie Hill kaew him as well as any of us ; and 
for a moment there was a pause, which was at length 
broken by Roger himself. — '* Aweel, sirs, Tm a hantle 
mair honoured than I ever looked to be by ony o' 
ye; it's twice the day that ye hae been sae unoo 
diligent in your search o' me. K there's ony way 
I can pleesure ye, gentlemen, I'm yer humble ser- 
vant." 

" Speak, sirrah I" said the stout man that was with 
Gairnie Hill, ajid who seemed to be more accustomed 
to such matters than his brother-in-law — "speak, I 
say, and tell me if you are not the fellow we found on 
the hill two hours ago ?" 

"Ay, that am I," repUed Roger. "Ye cam' 
upon me when I was at my lawful calling — seeing after 
the sheep; and ye ^eired at me after the young 
maister, and spak' o' him in terms that I wad no have 
thought ceevil, but that I kenned ye war freends o' 
the family." 

" No more of this foolery, fellow, or FU shoot ye 
dead, though I'm not a dragoon. Take us to Mister 
John, or it's worse for ye than ye think." — ^As he 
spoke, he drew a pistol from his belt, and holding it 
out, cried, with an oath, " I'll have him, though ye all 
die first ; so speak, traitor, or ye're done for ! " 

" Though ye were to tak' me before kings and 
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councils/' replied Roger, " I could say nae mjur than 
I telt ye on the moor this day. When I gaed out, the 
young laird was at his breakfast ; and unco hungry he 
was after his travel. He wasna started then on his 
journey to Edinburgh, as I'm very certain; but noo 
they tell ye he's awa'." 

" What, then, means this locking of the stable-door, 
I say? It was open when we came in, for I 
saw it." 

" Hoot, that's naething ava ; but if ye maun hae the 
truth, it's just this — I cam' hame soon after yer 
honours, just after I had taken the lamb ye saw me 
carrying to the shed; and hearing a row, and no 
kenning wha it was, I was feared, and gaed into the 
stable ; and then I heard folks' feet rinning, as if they 
were after me ; so I got the corn-bin to the door, and 
hid mysel' in the hay." 

This was said with such a drawl and look of fear, 
that they never doubted Roger was the coward he 
would make himself, and yielded to Cairnie Hill's 
proposal to be off. 

" We have just lost time by returning here," he said, 
with a fearful oath. '* I saw him start from this door 
two hours ago. He rode off at a good pace, and must 
have been but little before us on the road when we 
turned. But we may have him yet, for I know a way 
across the moor that will intercept him before he can 
reach Kilwinning." — So saying, they left us without 
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another word, and, mounting their horses, were off at 
a furious pace in the direction they spoke of. 

Right glad we were to see them go ; for there had 
now been time enough to let it appear as if John 
was indeed in advance of them, and thus draw all 
suspicion off our neighbourhood; for they would 
doubtless think, when they overtook him not, that 
they had delayed too long with us, and had thus 
missed their prey, by letting him get too far on his 
road. And so it proved, for they rode post to Glas- 
gow, to give information of his having gone to Edin- 
burgh, where search was diligently made for him. 

" Come now, Roger," said mother, when they were 
fairly out of sight, " tell us your tale. What said ye 
to the men ? I trow ye did yer job cleverly. I hope 
it may have been with truth ; for what signifies life 
or death, an it be at the cost of a lie V 

"Nsk, na, leddy; I kept a pure tongue in my 
head. Ye heard me tell them what I did. When I 
found the vile loons were following after me, I took 
care they got sight o' me on the road — just before I 
•cam' to the turn round the hill shoulder. I was a half 
mile afore them then, so I cleared the turn, and aff 
with the trumpery claes, and hid them under a 
mickle stane in the burn, and then rubbed the beast's 
legs a' owre wi' mud, and made him draggled, like as 
he had been on the hill ; and then, wi' a lamb on my 
back, I came forward to meet them, as if I had been 

G 
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coming down the brae, and the ground was too safb to 
ride. They came up, and speired if I had seen ony- 
body pass. I said, naebody had gone that gate, that I 
had seen. They swore, and said the young laird had 
gone by. I answered, the young laird had not passed, 
for I left him at his breakfast a wee while afore, 
and I had come out to get a lamb for his dinner, which 
is true enough, for there's a lamb wanted to-day, and 
nae doubt he'll hae some o't. With that they turned 
round, and back wi' a' their might ; and when I cam' 
in, and heard the work that was going on, thinks I to 
mysel', I'll keep them back a bit as weel as Mister 
Thomas, and so let them think the laird has got on 
to Glasgow afore them. With that, I drew forward 
the corn-bin, and ye hae seen the rest." * 

" Aweel, aweel I the Lord has delivered us," said 
mother. "To Him be all the praise, for truly our 
enemies are many, and hate us with a cruel hatred ; 
but now let us to our daily tasks." 

We returned to our work ; but it was with a heavy 
heart I followed mother to the dairy, and more than 
once she that day reproved me sharply for my want 
of diligence. My heart was sick with sorrow, and 
I feared much we could not hold out long in our 
concealment of John. I said this to mother. She 
replied, she " misdoubted it much;" but still she relaxed 
not in her toil. She is too good a Christian to be 
tempted out of her daily path of duty by the sorrows 
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or the joys which fall upon her lot, though, it must 
needs be confessed, we have had but little of the latter 
since I can remember. 

Many a long and dreary day have I seen, but me- 
thinks scarce ever has a day passed more heavily. We 
have, it is true, been in circumstances of more imminent 
peril ; but then the need for exertion kept the spirit 
up. Now, as the long hours stole on, I watched the 
lengthening shadows, wearying for the sunset — ^for I 
knew, when the darkness came, we might see how it 
fared with Cousin John ; but ere that time had come, 
we were again alarmed with the sound of horses' feet. 

" It's all over with us now ! " I cried. " The dragoons 
are upon us I " 

** Hast thou had so little experience of the Lord's 
deliverance, bairn, that thou doubtest Him now ? If it 
be His will that a violent death end our sorrows, surely 
it is well our part to welcome it." 

Alas ! at this moment my heart was but poorly dis- 
posed to do so ; but our fears were presently relieved 
by the entrance of Thomas, saying — ** The Leddy of 
Glenwinning has arrived. Her servants are even now 
at the door — her runner has announced her as being 
not twenty yards behind him." 

" The Lord be praised," cried mother, " both for 
her safe coming and for our deliverance I " 

We hastened to the hall to meet my aunt, and 
reached it just as she was entering the door. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



100 DIABT OF 

After the first joyful greeting was over, we saw she 
looked agitated and pale ; and thinking she had, may-- 
hap, heard of her son's arriyal, and was in fear for 
him, mother said — ** Keep a good heart, Isabel. The 
Lord reigneth, and is able to protect His own. Ye 
hae heard, I trow, the tidings ? " 

** No, sister. What more of dule and sorrow hath 
befallen this unhappy land f I have heard no news. 
But oh, I have seen an awful sight as I came hither I " 

We crowded round her to hear, for we could easily 
see that something terrible had taken place. 

*' What hae ye seen ? " said mother. ** Sights o' 
horror are common now." 

" May my een ne'er see sic another I " said the Lady 
of Glenwinning, shuddering. 

" Tell us — tell us," we exclaimed, " what you have 
seen ? " 

"As we came nigh the whinny knowes — where I 
mony a day hae played a happy bairn — I heard a sound 
o' loud voices, as if in strife, and was minded to turn 
and come hither by the moor, when I saw that that 
way was already occupied by some soldiers, who could 
not fail to see me if I passed that way. We there- 
fore hid ourselves behind a rock, where the tall broom 
hid us right well. From this place we could hear 
all that passed — * Tell us where he is, you canting 
scoundrel,' said one of the dragoons, ' or we'll force 
it out of your heart with the point of our bayonets I ' 
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' I would not tell ye, if I kenned ; but I hae siud I did 
not know/ was the reply. — ' Take that, to sharpen 
your memory then I ' said one of the men, with a 
brutal laugh. I heard the report of a pistol, a groan, 
and fall. — 'That's too bad, Jack,' said the first 
speaker — 'you have acted without orders.' — 'I can 
answer for what I have done without any help of 
yours,' said the other ;^ * and now to horse, my boys, 
and let's be off.' — ' Not so fast,' said another ; * the 
place must be hereaway, and I'll beat every bush for 
our quarry ere I miss the reward.' — ^Our place of con- 
cealment was now perilous. So, as the men passed to 
the other side of the knowe, we came forth with cau- 
tion to the place where they had been, and, oh, what 
a sight was there I A stalwart young herdsman lay 
weltering in his blood I The colour was yet fresh 
in his cheek, and his hand still grasped the staff with 
which doubtless he had tried to turn aside the muzzle 
of the deadly weapon ; but, alack, alack I it had passed 
through his brain, and his bonnie yellow hair was 
steeped in gore I " 

"Said ye his yellow hair, leddy?" screamed old 
Thomas. "It's Roger I Oh, it's Roger I Wae worth 
thedayl" 

Alas ! it was too true. Poor Mary's day of dule 
had fallen swift and sure. Mother groaned aloud, while 
Mary hid her face and wept; but I, cold-hearted 
as I surely was, had scarce a thought for our faithful 
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herd, so deadly was the fear that the cave might 
have been discovered. I could not speak ; but it was 
not long before others shared my terror. 

" Mister John ! " cried Grizzy — " I wish he may be 
safe." 

" Sister/' said mother, in a more tender tone than 
was her wont, " we have tidings for you of your son, 
which, I trust, will be to comfort you. But ye maun 
prepare yoursel' for whatever may be the Lord's 
dealings wi' ye." 

Mother need not have so said, for from the mo- 
ment John's name was mentioned, I saw my aunt's 
colour fade; and now she would have fallen to the 
ground, had not I, springing forward, caught her in 
my arms. Few words were needed to explain the 
mystery to her; and, as it was now dark, we all 
hastened out, determined to know the worst. I soon 
outstripped the rest; but how I got along, I know not. 
I knew nothing until I reached the cave. Frantic 
with terror, I forced my way though the bushes, and 
entered. All was silent and dark. I called aloud 
for John, heeding not who might hear. There was no 
answer but the echo of my own voice. Madly I struck 
a light ; the sparks fell upon the heap of dried heather 
piled for his bed — ^it blazed. The red light illumined 
every corner, and glared upon a pool of blood I 
• •«•••• 

1735. — Tears have passed away, and Kate Dal- 
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rymple is now an old woman. The Borland is still 
her home, and the fire burns in the ingle-nook as 
cheerily as of yore; but she no longer looks forth 
from the windows on a land drenched in blood, nor 
does the sound of horses' tread call her with trembling 
to the sight of murderous dragoons. The same moor, 
oyer which she has so often marked their approach 
with a terror no words can utter, still stretches itself 
before the door, and the moon shines as of old on the 
field-stone that marks her father's bloody grave, bat 
beside it is another; and she can now go forth 
in safety, and thank God that her mother was per- 
mitted to live out the remnant of her days in peace, 
and in a ripe old age enter into her rest, blessing her 
children and her children's children, and praising God 
for the rest He had given His people both in kirk and 
state. Yes; mother, by her own request, is laid 
beside her husband, on the very spot where, years 
before, she had seen him shot through the heart, as 
together they were returning from a preaching in the 
Whinny Glen ; and as years advanced, and mother's 
nature was more and more softened and drawn out in 
love towards those who were around her, I first heard 
the particulars of that horrid tale, and learned to 
value aright the strength and power of the character, 
who, for her children's sake, bore up against the blow 
that inwardly consumed her heart, and wondered not 
that the tenderness which shone so brightly in her 
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latter days, was in her youth oftentimes crushed into 
sternness. 

The glorious Revolution, which took place in 1688, 
and which came upon us in the midst of all our sor- 
rows, was the means of delivering us, and many hundred 
more of the Lord's people in Scotland, from the fiery 
furnace in which we had been kept for so many years, 
and also of securing to the land that purity of doctrine 
and discipline for which the kirk had been so long 
and so nobly contending. Fearful was the struggle- 
ay, and very fearful will be the reckoning. But was it 
not worth much to add this rose to the thistle of Scot- 
land ? For truly has our party secured the civil and 
religious liberty of Scotland ; and though the Cove- 
nant is now no longer named, yet we need it not, 
when the true covenant, which God made with man, 
is acknowledged and publicly preached in the land. 
For this it was we bled, and our people were slaugh- 
tered like sheep; but their children will rise up in 
generations to come, and call them blessed. With 
some, no doubt, it was a political struggle; and honour 
be to their name, for they did their country's work ! 
But with most it was a deeper, holier feeUng ; and 
they will be remembered in the day when their Lord 
maketh up His jewels, and their names will ever be 



' Saored m tbe peasant's oot. 



Names that their Qod forgetteth not." 

Soon after peace was established, and we could 
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worship God without fear, my dear sister Mary was 
married to the son of our old friend Mister James 
Thompson, who was one of the last martyrs to the 
cause, and ended all his sorrows in the Grassmarket 
of Edinburgh, glorifying God in his death as in his 
life. He was cruelly tortured before being led to 
execution ; but his last words were — " Though every 
hair of my head were a man, I would die all these 
deaths for Christ and his cause." So great was the 
yeneration in which he was held, that his son was 
soon called to take his father's place in the parish, 
and now dwells amongst us, a faithful shepherd of the 
sheep. Thus my dear Mary and I are still very near 
one another, and often have daily intercourse, which 
is precious to us both ; for the trials of our early days 
have united us with a tie which few can understand. 
She is still the same gentle, loving creature she ever 
was, and almost as fearsome, her nerves having never 
recovered the constant alarms of her young days. 

The worst and deadliest of these I can hardly yet 
bear to speak of; but looking back at my journal, I 
find I broke off just at that horrid hour when my 
reason well-nigh gave way. What passed after I saw 
that fearful sight, I cannot tell. I remember nothing. 
The screams and terrors of the rest of the party, as 
they entered the cave, moved me not : they fell upon 
a vacant ear. My whole being was centred in that 
pool of blood. How they got me home, I cannot tell. 
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He was dead I — I had seen his blood I What was life 
more to me ? Weeks passed on — to me they seemed 
like years — when one day Thomas burst into the 
room where I was sitting with mother and Mary, 
crying out — "He lives! — he lives yet! A mes- 
senger has e'en now arrived from Edinburgh, sent by 
the Leddy of Glenwinning, to say he is but taken 
yonder, where he waits his trial. Oh I but Mister 
John is yet alive!" 

The first news of his being in life, I thought, would 
have turned my brain ; but thoughts of the peril he 
was in came soon enough to moderate my joy. As 
soon as I was able to move — ^for I had been sorely 
shaken by illness — ^we hastened to Edinburgh, desiring 
to be within reach, whatever might be the issue of his 
trial, and also to share in the meantime the anxieties 
of his mother. 

Had I been able to notice anything, the gloom and 
desolation that reigned over the city would have struck 
me sorely on our arrival in Edinburgh. A heaviness 
seemed on all men's spirits, whilst even kindred and 
near neighbours regarded each other with suspicion 
and distrust. These thoughts came to my mind after- 
wards ; but in sooth I took little heed of anything at 
the time, until my eye fell upon an awful sight as we 
passed through the Grassmarket. A gallows stood 
there, whereon, but brief time since, some one had 
met his death ; for the crowd was slowly dispersing. 
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after having witnessed the awful spectacle. A cold 
sweat broke oyer me. The feeling that it was John 
who had died there took possession of my mind, and 
when mother asked who it was, I felt as if my own 
life hung upon the answer. I knew not the name, 
and — alack that I should say so ! — ^my heart throbbed 
with joy, though that name was doubtless as dear to 
some breaking heart as John's was to me. 

We soon reached my aunt's house in the Canongate, 
and right cordial was her welcome. She had but 
waited for our arrival to take her departure for her 
country-house. As the time for John's trial was not 
yet named, it might be months or years before it 
came on; and in the meantime he was confined in that 
awful living tomb, the Bass Bock, which might be 
plainly seen from her residence in East Lothian, and 
thither we hastened with all speed; not in the hope of 
having any communication with our beloved one, but 
to solace ourselves with gazing at the prison which 
held him in its cruel dungeons. Small, indeed, was 
the hope of ever seeing him again; for those dungeons 
were dens of loathsome sickness and disease, some- 
times filled with stifling smoke — so that, for breath, 
their poor suffering inmates often had to thrust their 
heads out at the hole called a window. The cold 
was also fearful, and no blankets or clothing allowed 
beyond what the prisoner had on his back. Some 
of the sufferers, whose friends had great interesti 
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were Bometimes allowed to walk at liberty on their 
prison cliff, and trouble was not lacked to stir all oar 
friends to get this privilege for John. We knew not 
whether or no our petition was granted; but after 
some months of incessant application, another figure 
was added to the six haggard forms that we had 
already seen wandering along the cliffs. We knew 
not for certain who that seventh might be ; but often 
we saw him stand and gaze in the direction of our 
home ; and though there was not a rag with which he 
could return the signal-flag which we hoisted almost 
daily, when we could do so unobserved, yet from the 
gestures that could be discerned, we doubted not it 
was recognised as a token of love. 

But what boots it to tell of those weary days and 
months ? The sight of that figure alone supported us 
to bear them ; even his dreaded trial would have been 
a relief. But before that day arrived, the deliverance 
of our tormented land was achieved by One who 
would no longer suffer the blood of His siunts to flow 
unavenged, and who suffered the destroyer to be 
taken in his own net. His wicked and tyrannical 
acts worked his ruin. Britain rose and welcomed the 
good, the great, the glorious William, Prince of 
Orange, to her shores as king. 

The year which had begun in darkness and sorrow 
ended in peace. We were restored to the house of 
our fathers with joy ; and within its well-known walls. 
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by the mercy of God, I have spent many happy years. 
My children are growing up around me, and their 
father sits in my father's chair. His once raven hair 
is silvered now, and his noble brow is marked with 
the lines more of thought than time. His features 
still bear the expression of kindness and truth which 
they wore in more youthful days, when he suffered in 
his country's cause. His children come to him at 
night and morning, to receive his blessing, and gather 
round his knee to hear the tales of other times and 
perils through which their fathers have passed ; and 
well he knows the scenes of which he speaks, for few 
have passed through more, and escaped with life, than 
— Cousm John! 



THE END. 
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